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dulls kir 



Yes. "soaping" your hair 
with even finest liquid or cream shampoos 
hides its natural lustre with dulling soap film. 

Halu — made will, special ingredient* — 
contains n» snap or sticky uiU to dull your 
hair. Halo rexralv ^himmt-riiio, hi^hlipht* . . . 
leaves yuui luiii -nil. Iruarrunl, m:inclli»u-.ly 
managi-arilr'! No :.riei-ial riri.-*'.-. heeded. 
Sdcaiific lesl> prove I lain 
«l«es nol dry . . . does not 
irritati-! 



HjUD littles it finely lur 
alwtmr flu jo! $f„U t>iu»t 

ptastir fju/if/lt's ftttril with 
Utlin. S'f tittfil? $9 clis> fin 
pirt:k! Ittmtty fyi tccrk-cnrfi atut 
Imlttlttr*. unit ftrffwt ini ke0jfin§ 
inur httit thmtne rtVte. 





j«w 4erer 




LEG BEAUTY 

for you in 3 minutes 

The quicker way to Jcr beauty 
ihis summer i* Vcct, (he wonderful 
Hair-removing cream Vett gcl» rid of 
ugly hLur painlessly and thoroughly. Jnst 
apply Vect. leave on for 3 mi mile*, 
(hen waift off. The result v. velvety* 
kofl skin — with n brown berry 
look lo your *un tan. No trace 
of hair, no bristly nubble. 
So get VtliT at the mi Ms or t tores., 
Hfltnl nrtd lovely l*fli, Shtrcf 
jrffX ntftt X/rwwih (efgs, fr?e from 

tvery fr<tce uf hair. 

Lafqa Economf idoubli iSmI, 4/11 
Mtditim Sit*, it- 

| Mini. IP Ml*( (,..,<■■., Ml.ff.-llJf 
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AN APPLE FOR <>» 
THE TEACHER 

WITH a sigh of relief from almost 
lull a million mothers, sonic 
910,000 Australian children have just 
eone, or are about to go, back to school. 

The beginning of the school year is a 
blessing lo most mothers, whose children 
in the last few dav.r oj the long holidays 
tend to turn from cherubs into fiends. 

Bui it's only the foolish mother who 
looks on her child's school as a convenient 
minding centre — a place lo take young 
Johnny off hcT hands. 

Obviously Johnny's school is important 
to Johnny, but it should be equally im- 
portant to Johnny s mother. 

On the whole, Australia is fortunalc in 
her education system. But H isn t perfect. 
In many State schools classes arc too large, 
equipment is outmoded, staffs are under 
strength, and buildings are inadequate. 

Primarily, of course, this is the concern 
of State Government*. 

Bui governments have a habit of treat- 
ing education much as the ugly sisters 
treated Cinderella. 

Children have no vote and teachers 
■iren t numerous enough to be a pressure 
group. Therefore the onus of reminding 
governments of their responsibilities to 
education falls back on parents. 

Mothers' Clubs and Parents and Citi- 
zens' Associations have been founded to 
ipvr the unity and strength needed for 
tiiis task. 

Joining such organisations is not always 
possible, especially for mothers with 
several young children. But even the 
husiest mother will find it repays her to 
take an interest in her child's school. 

Though politicians seldom realise it, 
nothing is more important to any nation 
than the education of its children. 

The best education is achieved when 
parenLs and teachers work together — 
when Johnny's parents, as well as helping 
him with his homework, help as citizens 
lo build up for his school and his teachers 
the prestige and respect they deserve. 



V»l. 22. No. 37 

r caver; 

We publish this official picture of 
Princess Margaret in a serious mood to 
mark her departure on her Caribbean lour. 
The trip itself leu a precedent — it is the first 
time that an unmarried British Princess has 
undertaken the responsibility of a Royal tour. 

This week: 

• To the envy of fellow Australians in 
England, Anne Matheson, of our London 
staff, has left tht- deep freeze that is making 
lift in Britain miserable for the sunny Carib- 
bean, where she will cover Princess Margaret's 
tour for us. This will be Anne Madtrson's 
fourth Royal tour assignment. Her stories, 
which always have a different angle to 
■hose of other correspondents, have already be- 
gun with the one on patte ' 
IjTwo Australians and a New Zealandcr 
contribute the fiction, which is all written 
by women. English author Carvl Brahma add* 
a dash of spicy comedy [vintage 1B9H: in a 
story called "Gustave's Dilemma.'' Australian 
Margot Neville, who .s the author of our in- 
iriLTuini* serial, is well known to all our readers. 
The other Australian is Joan Watson Smith, 
who wrote "Color Can Be laical.*' The author 
writes copy lor advemsemcnls in her working 
hours at a leading advenising agency, and 
spends her spare time artfflg or writing stories 
and poems. 

New Ze.aland author Jillian Squire, in 
private life Mrs. Donald Thorn, is the mother 
of two boys and a mil- She began to write 
only four years ago, when her father gave her 
an old typewriter and the advice to "get Track- 
ing," which she did. Since then the has had 
published 200 short stories, articles, and scripts. 

Xext week: 

• Home gardeners: will lit: delighted 
with tht 16-pagc rotogravure lift-out 
booklet, "Flower Growing," which has a Syd- 
ney garden in color on the cover. A sowing 
calendar, cultivation guide, and comprehensive 
arudcs on pest and disease control, and fer- 
tilisers, make it a practical round-thtf-yrar 
manual. 

• Another special feature is the Teenage 
Section, with a quiz that helps you find 
out the truth about your party rating; Caiidv 
Hardy change-about cotton separates, ready to 
wear or cut out; and, of course, Kay Melaun's 
answers 10 teenagers' letters. 

tg> In Film Kan-Pare you will see lovely 
Wane Cilento, Brisbane girl, who is well 
up the ladder of stage lame, cc-starring with 
Peter Finch in "Passage Home." photographed 
in color, on and off the set. 



THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 



THIS IS ON ME 



Bv 
Bob Hope 

An ejrccliefit sense of character, a witty turn of apwcii* keen 
oi.--.rrvAt.oti una candid rem.uilAcoiice combine to make thift a 
most enjoyable aa well aa aut-hentir aUtubiogrmph^-. 

Price. lfiA 

f rum all BwkftflU-rfi. 
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; iir TTi s « hr a lazy 
biker FBI, 

I. Q«t rid of ib« rsfu« 
*nd BLin rtctorr at 

once ifll. 

ft. Bird, hill at vhleh 
i) in uir ttks aun n*ir 
Urn in th? w»t>: 

S. lit » performance 

vhlcrMivfiT way you 
look at it. i«f! 

in qoiildk colonel ■&■ 

11 cu r 1 1> r > fithar i 
thiiit ill. 




i. Yon hkvi to pick 
■-hex up irt*r ft--" 
■Dd mi <<i 

}1. Ttitkm with oot »o 
much cue (61 

17 He loves til* camUrT 
p-ft e*a emoreftj »p- 
turrt button at dlilura- 
ftucf or uu asset 

19 Piowei coulU pi^Tldo 

bl T«t Hi 

27. Muil made oj miut 

141. 

33 lo ud ad( rAnia*.. 
IJ 

at Biftnch oT <fc rtTOT 

(D, 

thrH dUncutont i8- 

Solution will 
bf puiiLiMberl 
next week. 




now* 



or onward 



:. li thflr* iny in«rd nail la uur 

pLauT -t 
I. SrftMfi fur mockery tfti 
4. To gnvern Id tiln (4>. 
B. Are (Dry btfiift or friff&dly doai is». 
P Tiiry oultl h>r<jly qualify m a 

bcit-iirBfta«d'part«Qi compcLinoti 



7 (6 , " m ° n * t " mo * rt Jn <3re*c* 

ia Roftotntjiinjij in imind HQ 

11 Lamp cut lAnmfT., H. 

IS CorfpfLpt! human bftugj in oi-ror- 

1* cnante iaier 1 1 1 

an Uacnaitr a bookie vtu oU Ht 

7\ NniiGM doam and up i 




Switch to the 
cleanser that 

polishes 
as it cleans 




EASIER 
CLEANING 

lor kitchen sinks. 

baths, ret 1 1 aerators. 

staves is yours witr 
6on Ami. Gets dirt i 
and grease last. Then 
rinses away com- 
pletely. And it pol- 
ishes as it cleans. 




CLEANSER 



First Favijurin 1 
with housewives 




for {ill years — 

genuine 

PHILIPS 




TOM Ausrmit-iAH Womunh Wseely - February 9 1955 
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MliCPER and Poor Jennij 



By MARGOT NEVILLE 



r pHf murdered body uf VERNON WALSH has been found 
in a flat in fa&htannble Arlmqtcm Court occupied by 
attractive young ulrfoic JENNY t'ENTON It mu there when 
she arrived in 1:1th BERNIE RICHARD, another renont who 
ft much younger than his wilt. SELMA. and violently in lone 
with Jenny 

Other tenants of the flats includa MRS. LIVINGSTONE, an 
elderly widow whose library Walsh was cataloguing, and her 
chauffeur-manservant CAMPBELL: MICH and ELLIE 
ANDERSON, kane. the caretaker, and Ms wife, a cousin 01 
the murdered man. 

Mrs. Lu:n(/stonrs married son. PETER and wealthy NIGEL 
TAIT-SM1TH, whose wife ts dying, are also in love unfit Jenny, 
™cft of them, like Bernie. tmiunmw, himself ta be her only 
secret suitor. 

On Bemie's insistence. Jenny aires a false account of her 
afternoons doings to DETECTIVE-INSPECTOR GAOG^N and 
SERGEANT MANNING, who are in cftffrtje of the case The 
detectives also question her about a note mhu-h ni /mind, 
with Tait. Smith's cheque, in Walsh's pockets 

Tait-Smtth gives an explanation of that and EMe Anderson 
erplams how white ham mm their rug came to be on Walsh's 
tuat Hut a sum ol 1200 also in the dead man's pocket, remains 
unexplained. NOW READ ON: 



Instalment two of a four-part mystery serial 

THE tnoonlighl was white in the street, and flowering trees rasl 
their shadnws and vents r it as Jeuuy accompanied \igel Tatt- 
Smjth down to his car. 

The car was. parked a little way bcvnnd the pidicr cars lined 
up outside Arlington Court. 

Strolling down to it, since the silence bciwren theni weni on extending, 
ji nny said: "Thi> is i> dreadful affair, Nigel." 

It is indeed." he agreed, head up, observing the stars 
"Poor old Vernon," she sighed. 

'Tl'm . . I'm afraid a shady fellow like that w^aa hound to run up 
.lgauut trouble ni 9onw kind sooner or later.' 1 
"Shady? What makes you say that?" 

"It's just that I'm a judge of men,'' he said quickly. "I have to be. 

And. of morse, if you will leave your key about " 

"I suppose it was a little unwise of me." 

"Who knows how many people saw that man of Mrs. Livingstone'! 
(cave it there? Or he may have mentioned it to someone, and Walsh 
prowled in and someone followed him." 

Shr nodded sadly. "Quite. That's the only way we can reconstruct it. 
Of course, I can't go back in there tonight." 

"Naturally not." 

"But Elbe Anderson's offered me her spare room." 
Most kind." They were at the car now. He paused. The night was 
cool but hr look out a handkerchief and wiped his forehead. Then lie 
said: "T can quite understand. Jennv, that perhaps you didn't want in 
rrarenl all your thoughts and- and suspicions to the police, but have you 
really no idea who rommittcd this crime?" 

The moonlight glinted in her eyes as they widened up .11 him. "Me? 
Hood heavens, how could I?" 

"True," he said stiffly, "true. Shut up. fortunately for you, all those 
hours in a picture theatre with Mr. Bernard Rii kardl" The name appeared 
[0 move him to anion. He thrust out his hand. "Good night." 

Jenny took it. "flood night, Nigel. " Her tone released him coolly. 

Their hands parted and he walked round to the other side and got into 
the driver's seat. 

she opened the door she was standing by. "Nigel. I want 10 ask you 
a favor." 

"Certainly. Any help I ran give. 1 ' His voice was formal. 

But Jenny was now in brsidr him. the enclosed spare seeming to 
intensify all the voluptuousnesn of her appeal, of her stem, her creamy 
neck, her obliqueK shining eyes. She said: "I want you to promise me 
iJiji you won't come anywhere near me till all this is over." 

"Eh? What? Not sec you?" 

"Yes. Cm thinking entirely of you, Nigel — your reputation, your great 
responsibilities — and f just don't, don't mean to see you for a long while." 

Nigel's pale, fleshy face hung disconsolately above her lite a clouded 
moon. "Why — of course I'm coming — I mean I — you don't suggest ??" 

"Yes. I do." Thr offensive wan well with her now. "You're far too 
kind." Sweet mouth, dark eyes close to his, "But vou muvn'i think of 
me. Til be all right, f have wonderful friends here." 

"Mr. Bernard Rirkardf" burst from him again. 

"Selma and Bernie are both great Inends of minr." she said severelv, 
drawing back. 

Vs she drew hark, he Irani forward. "Why. Jenny. I wasn't suggestion 

anything else, J " 

"I should hope not, Nigel!" 

Ji-iiitv!" he said hoarsely: "No! Don't suggest such a thing as thai I 
•houldti't come 10 see vou. Do vou think I'd leave you to flounder about 




■ 1 - 




It's wonderful on you, sjmp/y morfe for you" Jenny exclaimed, as Elite 
fitted on the green hat. 
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to. | 

1 



-vs. 



OSMAN 

towels 




Perspiration 
odours do 
offend 



MUM 



Thm back wctt't prmr lonely— 
k*i much bflw irhen tou h*v f 
widi you, You'll b* 
bad wit «vrry iimr 
TfMI HMD* in (MM with oihera 
U you Jon'i tn*t I Mff of vOur 
frcmhlKVi by Hiving Jin 
|4J Kroncl* Id rfrux Mtfm 



tun by al wiri wing * tu*jch at 
Man if It r your bach or ih»*«r 
ib#a you can be put of «ocul 

■.f-r-TfKJn**. 

Awl MUM *t*y> fFM«j to Lh* 
b<« loci of tlw jv< 



UUM Cm D*odor*nt with 
the miradt nfmii«nE M) 



■paraiion odoyr 
by diahuutinp; 
odour ■ formmK 
baa.-t.rfit. Muni 

trill not harm 
or aftaiA your 
clothing: nor 
will k innata 
ypurtkin. Mum 
it tnoolli 
cft*nty, «**ay » *ppty; tht 
ocfM touch sivci you in- 
•cam bath-ro-bath protection. 




A PIOIUCT OF IIISTOL MTEII 



MUM ^r- 



just hug you dry ! 

The rich, sofi-rough texture of an OSMAN 
towel just hugs you dry and leaves you stimu- 
lated and glowing all over. Through year, 
of wear and washing, Osman lowek never lose 
their absorbent quality, their clear, clean 
colourv 

r^MAS " HARLOW JONES LTD., MANCHESTER , FVGLANI). 



John's fiancee teas beautiful 

aucl rich, bu# unfortunately 
she wax not the girl for hint 
. . . an unusuut romance 

BY JULIAN SQUIRE 



IT was one of those mornings when Ihr whole world smiled 
.net :«ratmirl\ . like a child who has been through tantrums, 
despair, and rage, and now is determined to be loved. 
The sun show upon a landscapr ihat brooked no 
memory nl yesterday's (ears and vicious gales. The [airways 
nl Riverside Golf Club were dolled with better-class golf 
wenr, worn, of roursr, by belter-class golfers, and over the 
western hills three little seahorses of white cloud pranced 
skittishly across a siv of palest blue. 

Hcuvh-cii golden rushes on one bunk .irtd swaying, salaam- 
ing fl.ti on the other the rivi't flowed cvenlv on. 

John L. .Sullivan, not the aclor, nor yet the tighter, but 
si* fool three nf ragged manhood. yv.if.'bed the river flow, 
lie had been watching it for some time. 
A considerable amount of water, he reflected profoundly, 
had trone pasi him. A lot was right now going past, for 
it was a wide river. And when you came to think about it 
there was what John termed a whale of a lot still to come, 
and nil much of a murhnes. 

lake life, jnhn thought, and cast a stone into the placid 
stream to upset it a bit 

He watched the eflert with satisfaction, to the last srallnprri 
ripple. And had a momentary twinge nf consrieni e over his 
sudden intense wish that the stnne, or the affronted rivet, 
or both of t.hem. had been Miss Evadne Gilchrist. 
Evndne Gilchrist was Jnhn's fiancee 





She was everything a man could wish, John knew. Beautiful, 
rich, witty, af assured soda! position and impeccable taste. 
What w.as more, she loved John deeply and they would un- 
doubtedly be married in the sprmg, when the lily of the valley 
was in bloom. Evadne had said so. 

Thinking of the lilv of the valley here, there, evervwhere, 
inexorably pushing up through the ground, impaling, as it 
were, John's quivering defenceless soul upon its slender little 
speais, John shuddered. Immediately two seabirds, hitherto 
atlrarled to each nther. thought better of il and wheeled away. 

"Curse everything." John muttered. Even birds could fly 
away. 

And right Irorn the next bush a curly-topped, fair head ap- 
peared and a voire said cheerfully, "Hello, Moses Curse 
you, too. Isn't il a glurious day?" 

"I suppose," John said sullenly, but with a few shreds of 
Enllam b-inter still clinging, "you think you're Pharaoh's 
daughter?" 

The hrad pushed farther through. It was attached to a 
slim and shapely figure in patched blue dungarees. One small 
brown hand trailed a fishing-rod haphazardly. 

"Could be," the impish face said artlessly. "Incognito, 
nf course." She chose a gri&sy hummock and sat down, 
her hands clasped around her knees. "What's the trouble?" 
she asked, one peaked eyebrow raised inquiringly. 

John looked at her and looked away. She was a pretty kid, 
a very pretty kid indeed. But young. Far too young tn knnw 
life as Sullivan knew it. "Nothing you'd understand." he 
said. 

Hr drriv a deep breath and smiled at her. a sad, world- 
weary smile. "You might sav thai life has caught up with me. 
In fart," he added, letting himself go somewhat under the 
symp3thv in those clear eves surveying him. "vou mighi say 
life has run me down " 

"Women." she said, nodding wisely. 

"Woman," corrected John. 

They fell silent, both looking over ihr water and thinking 
their own thoughts. John's seemed 10 be improving a litrle, 
what with the sun. the scene, and the unmistakable beauty 
of his companion Hr glanced at her sidewise and was stir- 
prised 10 find her smiling 

"Been fishing?" he asked. 

"Oh, no," she said rarelejsly. "I don't fish." 

John looked at the fishine-rnd and laughed. "U that just 
for effect — to go with the garb?" 



Facte 4 



"In a way," she said "What were you doing?" 
"Duing? Oh, 1 see Well, as a matter of (act I'm waiting 
for Ey-<idne-" He nodded in the direction of the palatial 

clubhouse, 
"A girl?" 

"Woman " Somehow it seemed disrespectful to call Evadne 
a gill 

"The woman?" 

"Yet," John said loyally. "A fine woman — young, of course." 
"Of course," she said 

"Hi," John said, as she scrambled tn her feel. "Don't go 
Where are you off to? I don't even know your name — " 

"Just a girl," she said, and grinned wickedly at him. 
"Definitely not > woman." 

"A girl called — ?" John smiled at her, a very special smile 
thai had made Evadne Gilchrist think twice about marrs'ine 
Harold Rowlands, nf the soap-works fortune, on a certain 
evening last July. Sn now the small angler who yet was n« 
angler smiled bads and was lost 

"Ria," she ssid in 3 small voice. 

"Thai's a sweet name," John said slowly. Mentally he 
gave Evadne a swift push back from his shoulder and added 
recklessly, "And you're very sweet, too." 

She colored, frowned, and drew bark the hand he had 
seized so impulsively I he startled expression changed to a 
mocking grin. 

"Not a bid name," she agmed "Short (or Rhinoceros, 
of course. The surname, naturally, is Mud." 
'Til remember." he said gravely. 

She was looking past him (0 the car park running up to the 
clubhouse. "There's someone who will remind you," she said 
with a chuckle. John turned to sec Evadne on the clubhouse 
icrraro, rr.'mng her neck to givr a wrll-hrrd elure 

"Well," he said hastily, "I'd better be on my way I hope 
I'll sec you again, Ria." 

"1 expect ynu will," she said ofT-handedly. "I'm often 
around this part of the lints*.** 

"Playing golf?" 

"Oh, no," she said sweetly. "Just mudlarking." 

John was grinning to himself in spite of ranting ever 
closer to Evadne's radio-active disapproval She sva* certainly 
a miss, that little Ria. Girls like thai made the world a 
brighter place 

"1 see ynu found company." Evadne greeted him roldls 
Thl Austbaijan Womcn'f; Wehkiy - Febmarv 9. 
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HIT 




Through the bush a curly topped head 
appealed and a voice mid cheerfully to the 
surprised John, "Isn't it a glorious day?" 



They shouldn't allow thou- little tramps to 
ruam around the links." 

"Did you think she ]ookrd a little iramp?" 
John asked, conscious that she did. 

F.vadtLr made a sound that could be raited 
I snort. 'Tt's obvious that you didn't. John, 
don't you think you make rather a fool o( 
yourself at times?" 

He let that pass. At the moment he felt 
the time he'd nude the biggest fool of him- 
self was when he asked Evadne Gilchruit to 
marry Mm. 

It went back further than that, ft seemed 
[o hun as he drove Kvadne home from her 
golf committee meeting, offering the right 
i •mm. hi here, withholding thr natural one 
[here, that his initial foolishness had been in 
listening to F.vadnr's father when the old 
bay had been so gay after St Francis* foot- 
hall match. 

They had been celebrating the glorious 
i -j« lorv at the gym when old Tod Gilchrist, 
himself an Old Franciscan, had invited the 
whole team home for dinner. Seven of them 
had accepted, including John. As Stump 
Mas-chant said, the old hoy was so pricing, 
■ind everyone knew he was a widower with 
puts of money and lashings of servants. Seven 
exHi for dinnrr wouldn't mean a thing. 

They had walked in, following old Gil- 
rhrist through the princely entrance of his 
mansion, to sulk into the luxurious off-white 
carpet of the hall. Even Stump looked a bit 
i.iken aback by the magnificence of it all. 
John tried to shake off his swift awareness 
'if rumpled ipornweat and general dishevrl- 
ment After all. wasn't it just a case of one 
Old Franciscan asking a few other Old Fran- 
ciscans to his borne for dinner. 

Utually there was no dinner. 

Instead, John and his six lough-looking 
henchmen followed Tad f-Slthrure into the 
lounge and lunged into the midst of one of 
t-.vadne Gilchrist's most formal cocktail 
parties. 

"No matter," Tod was saying, "just for- 
get about this. A few friends of m 'daughter s. 
They'll be delighted to tee you." 

He led the way to a startled F.vadne. "Oh, 
L'ood show, good show!" he told her, his 
krCn old eyes glistening behind thr gold hi 
• - alt. "John U here and the boys cleaned 
>m up." 





Tim Australian Wduuii Wsests - Februnry 195' 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page481 661 3 





HOLDEN HAS GRACE AND BEAUTY ALL ITS OWN 



The Iresh. sparkling beauty ol Holdcn if unmistakable ... no other car could be quite like it. In many other 
ways. too. there is so much ul distinction abuui Holdcn. |-flortlcs> <> cylinder perlorntance ini lone-distant-, 
irasel is combined with outstanding economy. Owners report 30 miles to the gallon ol petrol anil owner alter 
owner has written praising Holdcn dependability. In any kind ol traffic. Holden is superlatively easy to handle- 
quick ofTthe mark, beautiful to steer, convemeni to park. With all this. Hidden otters ample room for a family 
of six and generous lock-up luggage space 

Ask your Holden Dealer to arrange a demonstration lor you Then you'll realise ih.it the thrill ol Holdcn is 
not merely something you sec. it is something you expemnce on your first drive and for evermore. Holden Is 
priced Irom as low as £X70 plus uix and convenient GMAC Hire Purchase is available if required. 



GENERAL MOTORS HOLDEN S LIMITED BRISBANE ■ SVDNE* • MELBOURNE ■ »DEL»I DE ' PERTH 

llJA (jO\T STAPH **«P VEEWMD Wmritl AY*'..MVi.t P*K»M MM rfh (KAlHi^ IHRUWV'KUT AunTM*. II 

' The AusnuMns.- Wdmem'c Weejlli - Ftbraitv 9. [9*5' 



HOLDEN 

AUSTRALIA 5 OWN CAR 
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A short story complete on this page 

By JOAN WATSON SMITH 




INCREDIBLY old she seemed to 
me on that summer evening 
when I tin.; met her. 1 was 
staying for a fortnight in a 
sail country town with my friend 
Vancy, who had recently gone to 
ve therr, and quite early in my 
Kit she suggested that we should 
it old Caroline Sheppard. 
"F.veryonr knows her," Nancy rx 
ilaincd, "and everyone goes 1o see 
ft. She's part of our local color." 

Why*" I Asked. "Some story of 
Inst lover?" 

Nancy grinned. "Not that I know 
f, but she's a dear. You'll like 

tier." 

So we went. Old Caroline, whose 
.Lie I [guessed at somewhere between 
nts and ninety, must have heen 
[utte a beauty in her youth. I liked 
. • t ii once, and her little cottage 
wag a dream. 

It was. by modern standards, un- 
iimiiully cluttered, but the effect 
WAS somehow strange and quite 
H-autiful. A small eil! clock ticked 
ra the marble mantelpiece, where 
tnj ornaments stood. 

We s.n down and the usual small 
•Ik followed. Then the clock 
himed and. as I glanced at it. my 
a U-ll on a minute basket mad* 
r a myriad colored beads. 

That's a very pretty basket. Miss 
■dieppard." I remarked. 

"It's very old," she answered. *'l 
Ought it in San Francisco's China- 
town when I was very young. I went 
'n New York first from London to 
■r: and forget all ms sadness." 

Your sadness?" queried Nancy. 
"Yes, it was father's wish that I 
should go abroad again. He thought 
it would help ine a tittle. So I went 
10 friends in New York." 

"Al time went on f picked up 
•snnderfully. Then my friends went 
:o 'Frisco, and. of course, I went 
with them. You should go to 
America yoursell some time." 

I nmiled. "Given the money I'd 
pack op now " 

"Yes." Miss Sheppard agreed, 
"it does take money, of conn*. Hut, 
fortunately, father was a very 
wealthy man in those days. Made 
ins money from a Midland colliery, 
I know. He was so anxious that 
! should recover from my shock 
■1,11 he insisted on my going any- 
where I fancied" 

Ltteky foul" said Nancy. 
Caroline rhose another thread for 
her embroidery. "I stayed in 'Frisco 
for a month, then 1 went lo Hono- 
lulu, and came on here to Aus- 
■ilia." 

Have you been here ever since?" 

t ■ M-d 

'Oh, no, my dear. I went home 
i lather .ifter about a year, but 
u ben he died 1 sold the estate in 
Frigtand; and I came here tn live 
Mv voune brother was alreadv here. 



He had a fondness for the land. 
He has done very well. Sheep, you 
know." 

"And were you quite well again 
by the time you relumed to Lon- 
don?" I asked. 

"Oh. well, I was very much bet- 
ter, Caroline said softly, "but of 
course it takes time to recover from 
a shock tike that." 

A silence fell on the little room 
and 1 noticed the rich Indian rug 
on the polished floor, the twisted 
brass candlesticks, and the fat 
Buddha on a small inlaid table. 

"You have lived in India, too. 
Miss SheppaTd?" I asked, more to 
break the awkward silence than out 
of curiosity. 

The old lady raised her eves and 
an air of faded sadness came over 
her. She nodded. ''That was long 
ago," she answered softly. "When 
T was quite a girl. Actually I had 
gone there to be married." " 

I looked quickly at Nancy. Here 
was the romance I had suspected. 

But it was not to be." the old 
lady went on. 'That was my sadness 
I was speaking about." 

"Oh, Miss Sheppard!" exclaimed 
Nancy. "I had no ideal" 

"Well, I seldom speak of it, my 
dear." said Caroline. "It is a very 
long time ago. More than sixty 
vears." 

I said quickly: "Please icll us." 

"Well, when 1 was not more than 
eighteen," began the old ladv, "1 met 
a young man who was then a junior 
officer in the Army. The regiment 
was stationed at that time in the 
.Midlands, quite close to where we 
lived, and the officers m:\dr a gay 
addition to most of our halls and 
picnics. His aarns was John and he 
was barely twenty. We lell in love 

When my father got to hear of 
it he was very angry, and my aunt, 
who had always kept house for us. 
refused to atlnw me even to speak to 
him. Why? Oh. well, by a terrible 
stroke of fate, John happened to be 
the son of the man who had jilted 
het many years before. Father's 
objection was that John wns loo 
young to support a wife — but aunt's 
objection was something that could 
never be overcome. 

"So we had to pan. I loved my 
aunt too much to cause her unhap- 
ptne.vs. and she had hern very good 
to me all mv life. There was noth- 
ing I could do but jay goodbye 
In John and to keep in touch wilh 
him by letters. We did not meet 
.i tram, but we corresponded for eight 
vears. and bv that timr John was 
rationed in India and had won his 
promotion. Then my aunt became 
seriously ill. 

"After hrr death John wrote to 
father asking if I might go nut to 
India lo marrv him, and father 
gave his consent. So I went lo India 
when I was twenlv-.seven, I wan so 




very happy, and still in love with 
John." 

"It must have been wonderful! 
said Nancy softly. 

"Not wonderful, my dear," replied 
Caroline, "it was the tragedy of my 
life. When I arrived in India I 
found that poor John was desperately 
ill of cholera. He died three dayi 
after I got there." 

"That Buddha, the candlesticks, 
and tabte were to have been wedding 
presents from his friends in ihe regi- 
ment. They gave them lo me when 
the time came for me to go home. 
1 was quite ill with the shock, and 
it was because ol that that lather 
insisted on mv visit lo America." 

She paused, a frail old lady in 
the slanting sunlight, and I felt she 
had suffered more than any woman 
[ had known. 

Poor old Caroline! Her story 
stayed in mv mind Inng after I had 
returned to the city. I always asked 
alKiut her when I wrote to Nancy, 
so I was not surprised when Nanry 
came In Sydney that she should 
mrntion the old lady. 

"Betty." she said, "I have some 



news for you about Caroline Shep- 
pard. She died, poor old thing, 
about a month ago." 

"I'm sorry, but now perhaps at 
last she will meet her John." 

Nancy smiled, foolishly, I 
thought 

"There is a sequel (o what she 
told us," she said. "Wail till you 
hear this! After Caroline Sheppard 
died her brother appeared." 

"Oh, yes, the young broiher who 
made good out here. He's a grazier, 
isn'i he?" 

"Actually he is a butcher at Mar- 
rickville,;' replied Nancy. "Caroline 
did say he was interested in sheep. 
She just didn't mrntion tfiat it was 
mutton." 

"Whai on earth dn you mean?" 
I asked quickly. 

"I mean, she was really an old 
fraud." answerrd Nanry, "and no 
one knew until the brother told us. 
Caroline rame tn Australia ahnul 
sixty years ago as a nursemaid tn 
an F.nglish family. She's been 
here ever since, taking housekeep- 
ing jobs until she got too old." 



As old Caroline looked at the 
figure ol the Buddho jfie recalled 
her romance with the handsome 
boy colled John. 

"But her lather, the colliery 
owner?" 

"Just a coalminrr, my dear, and 
a spendthrift, too. Brother and 
sister came to Australia together." 

"But the fianrc, poor John— the 
American trip?" 1 was frankly 
puztted. 

"Mr. Sheppard, her brother," 
said Nancy, "told me that Caroline 
was a great reader . . . and a great 
lover of second-hand shops," 

"You don't mean ?" 

"Yes. I do. When t asked him 
what he would dn with the Indian 
table, the candlesticks, and all her 
Eastern ornaments, he only laughed. 
If I rememljeT rightly, his words 
wrrr, 'Well, seeing that they came 
from ihr junk simps, thev had better 
go hack there.' 

"So you see" — Nanry shrugged, 
"Queer old bird, wasn't shr?" 
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\n amusing short siory bv CAIIVL IUi \II>IS 



ALL day lung il had been stifling J- lowers 
fairly wilted before you could carry them 
home from the market. Horse?! were falling 
' down in tin- street*. Sensible people »tayrd 
at home behind the shutters 

Hut with >l\> tool oi the evening they, too, 
ventured forth and were 10 be seen fitting at tile 
rale tables fanning themselves 

On his way home from the unVr young Mon- 
sieur Gu stave had dropped into (hr Grand Calr 
de t'Gniverse et dr la Gare a* usual, and WW 
mtttng at a table with his friend Monsieur Michel, 
Tht- Gafe de rUni verse et de la Gare had been 
opened only a couple of yean ago in 1893 and 
*o was til] the sensation ol Dijon. 

And vuu scriouslv mean to tell me thai Mon- 



sieur Uurand broke into your house in the dead 
of night to stnal your maidenhair fern? 1 can 
hardly credit it '" 

" It was a very fine fern." || unsieur Michel 
sounded defensive. "The salon doesn't look tpC 
same without it. I telf you, that fern had 
character 

Young Monsieur Gustave consulted his watch, 
whistled the waiter /or his bill, collected hn hai 

and L-i- ■'>■ ■■■■ 

"And you're quite sure the intruder was 
Mun&irur Uurand?" 

*M got a good look at hi* fare before he turned 
down the j»as in the vestibulr I tell >ou> Gui- 
tave, there is no possibility of a mistake " 
His friend clicked a shocked tongue 
"Really, " he said, 'the tiling people do!" 

At thr gaunt lodging house where he rented 



his modest and suitably inaccessible room. Mori- 
steur Gustave slopped to speak to the concierge. 
As ii-.'!. ii die was sitting knitting in her office, 
a dark little cave at the foot of the stairs. Il 
was mostly taken up by a dog. frui on Hip win- 
dow-sill stood a maidenhair fern that W*S clear h 
the pride of her heart 

"Ait, Madame U CoiiLtergc, what news of 
your daughter?" 

Madame la Concierge beamed. Murmeui 
Gusiave was such a tfonih* Kciitlcrnan. Ever u 
kind inquiry On his hp-' 

"Ah, Monsieur Gustave, wirh the*e hrst bahic* . 
you never know where you are! And then she 
lives so far away 1 wanted them up in mi 
second flrmr back, but rm son-in-law hr wouMti : 
hear of it'" 

MiMisicur Gustavo did his best to look sin- 
prised 
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Rut I'm "-\prTtine a mmmoin in go m nrr 
i any minute — an* minute. Monsieur tiustave. 
.id 1 want vou to lake care of mv fern 1 1 LI [ 
>idte back-" 

Your tern?" 

fit viu, it's iitst a tern like any other* but I 
lire v»ni. Monsieur LiustasT. this iern has 

: >i ti t I'd know il in a thousand!" 
"You would?" 

I would," y.iv-i madame lirmly. "Take It up 
* .md, iniod sou. don't forget it. \nd remc.iu- 
ihcsc maidenhairs need watering everv dav." 
»'.vrrv day?" 

Kvrtv day. Monsieur Gustave." 

Srarcrlv hiid Mrmsirnr Gustave rrarhed his 
' tint) put his burden un thr washstand wht-n 
h<* telephone buzzed. Monsieur fiusias'e 

"crcd. 
Alio— alio'" 

ITie frog at thr other end tinned out to lie 
rich Aunt Mignonette — hi* only aunt from 

mm tic niuld expect an inheritance 
Yost have not forgotten tomorrow, nephew''" 
Tantc Mignonette'" Monsieur Gustave plavcd 

-•roarldullv for time. "Tomorrow" — hr thought 

iMittsly — 'that 1 ' Salurdav, isn't it?" 
''he family r tinned takes pliirr in the altCT- 
\ wreVciid in thr COUtrtry with ihr fnmily 
I dn *ou a world of good this weather." 
rhe (ainilvr 

V.itt. t'tustavc, listen to PQ4 , . ." 
loiuieur Gustave listened to his aunt. 



Monsieur (iuKnvr's natural prudence diitatrd 
his decision. 1 shall be there," hr said. 

r.lcvrn rue du Congres was luit a hnu.ii' like 
itiv other Hut not to Monsieur liiimavc. stand- 
ing on the doorstep with his lern. To him. the 
■*uu, thr moon, and the stars appeared to have 
in i up thrir habitation ihrre 

For here lived Mademoiselle Sophie. 

Their marriage had been under discussion for 
several Sunday» already, and ihe lovers had little 
•luiibt that in the end a settlement would hi' 
irrived at to thrii mutual benefit Uv Mile Sophie's 
1'ipa and Monsieur Gustavc's Aunt. 

Now it .. happened that lodav, Frid.iv. AugttH 

IS. was Mile Sophie's Mamas „• .:s trod the 

• hampagne was in the bucket. Hut Mnnsienr 
Gustave knew nothing "I tins, and great was his 
urpnse upon tindinK himself rinhraccd ind his 
frm taken from him. 

Impossible to explain that he meant only to 
'rave his fern in Mllr Sophie's rare while hr 
lsited hit num. when here was her Mama culling 
'ill Heaven to witness her gratitude to it fol 
sending the little Sophie such a kind, thoughtful, 
inble. generous possible future husband. 

Mile Sophie's Mama ftore her birthday gift 
for so she elaimed it ) in triumph tu the salon. 

Mile Sophie's Mania was ,tn exuberant lady 
Hilt die was alio a vigilant chaperon! 

,tJ re. ma neiitr. ' *hr cooed, inking Mile 
Sophie uv the wrlt-pulTptl shoulder* and pnidclilis 
in Teasing ihe distance between the Main? l>ii I 



and Ihe impetuous suitoi hv ^iviiik thr girl a 
■linrrj ihove in Ihe direriion ol ihe salon, 'don 
not our salon look handsome with Monsieur 
Gnitave's distinguished ctft upon ihe piano)" 

'Yes. Mama." said Sophie dutifully, and 
straight away started edging herself back to the 
thrilling danger mne of Monsieur Gmtave/i 
.rilrlit prrmmttv. 

Toasts had been proposed. Healths had been 
drunk. rumplluiiTits paid "Thev look like two 
sisterjl"i. and the < hniiipagne finished. 

Yt| u was a sober Monsieur Guntave who 
■topped, on hiK wav home, to look in at the 
'ipjited window ol Madame Clritildr's flower* 
-Imp. ' Klrssvrr* and Wreaths" said the sil(ll». 
\nd ihen. in a dash, hit true brightened, 
rnr there, in Ihe vers centre of the window, 
•'tween rhe duxtv wreaths stood a mairietthair 
lent- the last onr iet't. It was put iike any 
■nher maidenhair Irrn so far as Monsieur Ciustavr 
(mid tee. Prier, 30 franc!, 

>liould hr arquirr it* Monsieur Gustavr 
lingered outaide the Ihiwrt-slnip poodering the 
point. Madame the concierge had declarrd that 

To page J t 



With horror Gtutove realised he hod broken 
into his fiancee's bedroom in mistofcc and her 
father was furiously ordering him out. 
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micKtu 

FOR INDIGESTION / 

■■^ • • 

Acclaimed throughout 
Australia for swift, sure relief 
from acidity, flatulence, sour 
or nervous stomach, heart- 
burn, dyspepsia. 




mm 



Dear Sirs. 

I would like in tXffta my tipptcciiitum of voiir 
product known as Quick-l.zc 

Vecer without u {nickel in my handbag, I find 
Qttick-Eze imulttahle \w alter meal dtsrnm 
fcrt and jar mpetitM lo oilier, more expensive 
indigestion remedies 

(Original on fte) Y """ rSWPft 

iSgd.l Mn. K C. MORRISt>\ 

m FUSS, m MIXING— EAT LIKE SWEETS 

"Quick-Eie" antacid tablets are a combination of FIVE 
active prescriptions tor prompt relief from indigestion, 
flatulence, dyspepsia, heart-burn and acidity. 

Thousands throughout Australia can now testify to their 
amazing efficacy in the treatment of digestive disorders. 

Keep a packet with you, always, in pocket or purse — 
take one or two tablets after every meal and forget, for 
all time, those knife-thrust chest pains of indigestion and 
the breath-catching burn of acidity. 

Eat what you like — drink what you like — and complete 
your enjoyment with a refreshing, peppermint flavoured 
"Quick-£ie" antacid tablet. 



I MAKBS IS GOOD 




INDIGESTION! 



You and your Baby 
Br 

Sister Mory Jacob, A.T.N. A 

A new, revised and enlarged 
edition of this comprehensive 
book on baby core. 

Price J 2/6 
From all Booksellers 
Page 10 



KILL YOUR 
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Tf the misery of Haemorrhoids 
and rc.ct.iil Itching drive, you will), 
don't wait, gel wonrZer-soolninE 
CHINAROID from your chemist 
rliciit now. See liuw quickly It 
usually brings wonderfully sooth- 
ing relief for fiery Haemorrhoids, 
uien helps Nature heal Irritated 
membranes and shrink and 
reduce swelling of tissues, thus 
•IJemiiuit HaemorrhDid ner- 
vousness Demand CHINAROID, 
Money bask ■uarantee. 



Jmwffwti 



THIS WEEK'S 
BEST LETTER 




J READ ill headlines recently that 
men are nuw rated as the weaker 
sex. Whs arcn'l men more mailrt- 
lul— woithv al being an authotiiy 
in the home? Women cannot wi- 
t-rate meek, soft, hen-perked hus- 
band-,. Australia is breeding a rare 
oi limp men and masterful women. 
One doesn't herd to be a pessimist 
to be thoughtful about the future. 

£1/1/- to Dnlcie M. Gidley. 
Cympie, Qld. 



* 



^£ANY people who appear good mannered 
do not seem lo realise thai manners 
jlld Ucl are necessary when speaking on the 
telephone. Our telephone number unffir- 
lunatejy is the same except lor the prefix a* 
a large Service establishment- We are always 
answering our phone at odd Injurs 10 tind 
thai ill'- wninp number has been called 
People seldom apologise, more often we hear 
j lijuiii of disptst. Surely 3 word of RpfdOgJ 
or a "beg pardon" is not too much for one 
lo expect. 

10/B 10 Mrs. £. Mows, Windsor. N.S.W. 

J DO not agree with the cuslom thai mothers 
leave hospitals with babies only a few 
days old. Recendy I found a Mother o( a 
week-old baby and a toddler in tears. She 
didn't know whai was the matter but she 
did know thai she longed for the formighi 
In hospital thai her mother had had when 
she was born 

10/6 to S. Mooney, Drununoyne, N.S.W. 

()UK family came over from Holland lour 
years ago. and 1 would like to express 
my appreciation of Australian schools, hav- 
ing gum- through an Intermediate High 
School here. 'Che standard of learning may 
not be as- high here as it is in Europe, but the 
balanre between mental and physical develop- 
ment is much better maintained School 
children are very well cared lor indeed in 
Australia. Consider the daily bottle ol free 
Illllk 111 primary schools, the special srhonl 
buses and free train passes. In Kurope things 
are different Another difference is the feeling 
between teacher and pupil — it is more com- 
radely in Australia, I say that Australians can 
be inily proud nf their cducaliun system and 
ihcir care of school children. 

10/6 to Miss M. kaslefein. (Jrnnulla. 
NSW 



I WOULD like tu heat some opinions, 
through your pages, on the Christina* 
iihnol hnlidnv 1 am in business and have 
twn childrrn and I hear many opinions from 
mothers who come inio the shop. The first 
point thi-y make seems to be thai children 
of all ages become thoroughly bored and led 
up in two or three weeks. Every day through 
the holidays 1 heard women complain thai 
they can't take children nut day after day 
and not many can take rhildrrn awav for a 
holiday. I feel, with many others, that the 
school holidays are definitely iar too long— 
a month from all points seems indicated ai 
enough. Gould not die tiovernmcnt go into 
the question and test public opinion with a 
referendum" 1 

10/6 to Mr.. A, B. 1 name supplied). Caotle 
Hill, N.S.W. 

ANY New Australians persist in the un- 
sightly habit of hanging hues of under- 
wear and rags and dusters from their win- 
dows in rooming houses and Rats. To the 
east and west of mv flat (and I pay a high 
rent) sincr New Australians moved mm Hie 
district, every day I see a horrible array of 
clothes and rags. It is depressing and in mv 
nprnion lends 10 turn good class districts im» 
slums. Old Australians never do this, not dn 
they resort to thai other New Australian 
habit of tying the window curtains into .1 




knot. 1 Icel sure that jf these habits were 
pointed oul lo newt omcrs they would quickly 
try 10 improve the look of their homes. 

10 1. to Mrs Old Australia iruunc sup- 
plier! J. St Kilda. Vic 

\\ r llY do electricians alway, seem to put 
power points at ground level and ill 
the most awkward places? My sister has one 
midway along the wainscoting un the onlv 
wall where a wardrube can go, and I have 
one jn a corner where 1 have to place a piece 
of furniture to balance Ihr room. Power 
points placed at a low level are a real danger 
to children and older people tind it hard to 
stoop down to Ihenv. 

10/6 to (Mrs* 1 N. Sands. Cremornc. 
N.S.W. 

Difficult . Women 

J[ T NEWMAN, who asks wiiy waitresses pre- 
fer 10 serve men rather than wumen ' The 
Australian Women's Weekly. 2ti/ 1 /fti - . poses 
an age-old question, the answer lo which is 
just as historical. Waitresses will alway* 
prefer tp wan on men, for the one good 
reason that they are men. Ask .1 waiter whirh 
sex he prefers to serve Ten to one the 
answer wilt be "a good-looking young lads." 

10/6 to (Mrs. J A. P. Shaw, Woollahra. 
N.S.W. 

J AGREE with the waitress who told J. New- 
man a thing or two— having bcrn a wait- 
ress myself, I knuw jusl how annoying women 
can be. Thev always say they are fa a hurry, 
but it ta'kes ihcm 20 minutes to make up 
their mind what they'll eai, I would rather 
serve men any day 

10/6 to "R.R." Inamr supplied', Tarn- 
worth. N.S.W. 

J IXJ not quarrel with waitresses who prefer 
In serve men. bul 1 do vigurouslv protest 
against the smaller portions of all tm-aU c \. > 
in women al restaurant.--, hoarding-houses 
and holiday resort establishments 

111/6 to I..I n (name supplied , Giro 
Iris, Vic. 




• Every family is faced with prob- 
lems thai must be given a workable 
solution. Each week we pay £1/1/- 
tor the ben letter telling bun ynu 
solved your family problem. 

WTHfiN our son started high school 
he had to travel some distance 
by bus for the hrsi time, which 
meant leaving home half an hour 
e.ulu-1 than Inrmerly I found m)- 
self constantly nagging at bint it, 
hurry, but he was always Inte, After 
a couple u( months 1 woke up to 
111 vs.-l r When he went to bed I 
gave him the alarm clock. "I am 
afraid I am a rank failure at getting 
you off early in the mornings," I 
told him ''From now on vou can 
watch the clock yourself, and I 
don't care if you miss the bus. [f 
you do miss it, it means paying tor 
a seat op the late bust and going 
inui school late" From thai day 
on I had no further trouble. 1 caved 
my temper and hr became punctual 

£1/1/- lo (Mrs.) N. letter*, 
Emerald, Vic, 




for colours 




for price 




insist on 

NILE 

COLOUR f AST 

HANDKERCHIEFS 

kill iiiTiiiifTwi rn III 

US YOM £1.. irtNEY 



Ever since grandma 
was a jjirl . . . 




. . . she's known Ihr 
value of genuine 



PHILIPS 




Make Baby 1 Hair 
CROW CURLY 
4 vv-.s Treatment 
3 6 tvatrwum 

Curlypet 



1 Hf AllSTBALUN WoMfiNl WtUE 
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TMFIflL 
XtJSTRALMA 



KAjHrARQO VAM&Y, V.S'.lf ., ii «n«> «/ »«»■ Iteauly «jj«t« «/ < y i lr»H ii .4 tmail. hiph eallry, 22 mitt-* long f>v 
MgAf rnilex iride. it nettle* aiming tnOUntaSmt in the coaxial ran«#-j MMT Wnirrn, / /2 MMM ninth of Sy JlW t T . 
Dairying, limhrr. ami ttmrinlt are its. main intluttrirt. Thu pit-lure, taken hy kerin Allan, of Sydney, thntca the 
uncnnhip and the fmluret n\ Harrengnrry Home in the faregronml ami the hometlead in the dirlance. ISarren- 
MM* Haute teat hnill in IHHO hy the Onhnrne family, who rereived n grant of 2360 acres of land in IK'iH. 
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Here's why . . . KvCTJ 

day. purr. Irr>h milk 'it liruuglil tWMfl Au.-.lralia V 
ii' In -I imMnre-- to make llu- ww Mac. lii.lirrlmiii 
Milk ciincolnlr. And this fresh, pure milk b 
liietiitrtt with ihr 6nr«t-qunJit> rural bean* and 
painstaking. Iv refined ti> drvelnp the full flavour m 

Inilll milk and i I la I 

In V\-ih. uml finallrr ure Mink' everywhere 



M«. I.- In 



The (irrat Niime in < «ilftrtiiinrry. 




SIR ROGUE 

By 

l^slir Turner »Wk. 

Thr Hero 9ir Guy Spanglw 
favorite at the Court of Elus»- 
betb I 

Thr Plot — A merry, danger- 
ous scheme to outwit and plun- 
der the- rich Princess ol Mas- 
co »y 

The Finale— Love, Intrigue 
arid battle In a .-lima* of high 
suspense and bravado. 

Prlre. IS/6 
From ill llDdkaellen. 
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Staisweet 

Stay mt iwHf «i y«« «r# with 

Staisweet 

TA* Opodoreir pas cam trwtf 

Staisweet 



ROAD SAFETY 

Interest increases 
as end draws near 

This is the sixth week of our out- 
standing new Road Safety Contest, for 
which we are receiving scores of letters 
from readers congratulating us on the way 
in which it is stimulating public interest 
»in road safety. 

rPHE contest, which was eight of thr 32 suggestions 



CONTEST 



launched at the begin- 
ning of this year, offers 
pn7.es of eight Hillman 
Minx cars, valued at a 
total of more than £8000, 
and eight extra sets of 
Olympic tyres and inner 



printed The selection de- 
pend]) entirely on competitors' 
own individual ideas of ways 
of milking uur Australian 
roads safer. 

Provision will be made on 
the entry form which will ap- 
pear with the final coupon in 
our issue dated February 23 
for competitor* tn numhn 




VIEW of the roomy back mealing wpaee of one. of the eight 
Rilttnan Minx ear* being offered, together with eight extra 
jets of Oljwnpir I.Tr.. at prwi in tfttr Road Safety Content. 



tubes, valued at nearly in order nf merit, the eight 
£300. suggestions ihrv ihinlc the 
motl effective from the 32 
By now intending com- suggestions shown, 
pernors should have six This entry form must be 
coupons, including the one accompanied by a complete, 
printed below, showing 24 undamaged set of eight coup- 
suggestions for ways of im- om - '- e -. one frDm each week's 



proving road safety, 

In our next two i«urs the 
final two coupons will be 
printed, bringing the total 
number of road safety sug- 
gestions for the contest ta 32. 

We wish to Kress to read- 
ers that they can choose any 



paper published since the be- 
ginning of January. 

We again point out to read- 
ers that they can use the small 
copy of the first coupon, con- 
taining suggestions Nos. 1 to 
4, reprinted with the second 
coupon in our issue dated 
January 12. 



The firtt coupon was re- 
produced for the benefit of 
readers who missed the Janu- 
ary 5 issue when they were 
away on summer holidays. 

Until the last coupon, 
bringing the total number of 
suggestions to 32, appears, 
competitors have EH.ih.inx to 
do except study each sugges- 
tion carefully. 

Yr.u cuuld begin weighing 
the value of one suggestion 
against another and tenta- 
tively eliminating some that 
vou regard as not as vital as 
at h ers. 



HOW TO ENTER 

• Cut out each week the 
coupon showing the four 
road safety suggestions. 
When you have the whole 32, 
choose the eight you consider 
the most effective and list 



them in their order of merit 
on the entry form, which 
will be printed with the last 
coupon in our issue Hated 
February 23. To this form 
must be attached a complete 
set of the eight coupons. 



Vou cuuld alio sharpen 
your opinions by observing 
more closely the road be- 
haviour round vou, the road 
incidents you see. and the ab- 
sence of road safety precau- 
tions in your own neighbor- 
hood 

This observation will help 
you when the time mines to 
make your final selection. 

Every road user has bis nwu 
ideas on ways of reducmc thr 
road toll. 

And it's possible thai the 
eight you consider the best 
will be the winning sugges- 
tions. 

The closing date for entries 
is March 23, 1955. 

The contest is a simple one 
which will provide a relaxing 
interest for all members oT 
the family. 

It will make you think about 
a subject that should concern 
you vitally, and at thr same 
time it gives you an oppor- 
tunity to win a Hillman Minx 
car and a set of Olympic tyres. 



Save this coupon till end of contest 




21. I "Ceo ted protection for pedestrians, such ■ 22. Improved road planning to provide greater 
01 pedestrian refuges:, etc. \ visibility, especially at intersections. 




23. Gradual introduction of traffic roundo 
bouri ta eliminate congestion. 



24. More parking bare for heavy vehicles, 
particularly on main roads. 



Titr AnsTHAiMs WfiMfji's Wehklv - February a. 
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Underwater gear for Caribbean Royal tour 

Tropic swims planned 
Princess 



by 



During her Caribbean tour, Princess Margaret will be the 
first member of the Royal Family to go underwater swimming. 
She is taking to the Caribbean all the underwater equipment 
she could buy in London. 

THE Princess is anxious 
to try this new sub- 
narinc life, which has 
-wepi the Mediterranean 

.nd the Adriatic and the Scotland Yard's check-up 
Topical seas off the coast has ensured that even 



Br 

iiWKE HATHFSOX, 
of our London ojfite, 
who went to Trinidad 
ahead of the Royal 
parly. 



Caribbean in advance of the 
Princess was to inspect and 
jrrunge lor a strong guard on 
.ill the private beaches the 
Princess will visit. 



..f North America. 

She told her friends, "I'm 
tuning up for the ten-fathoms 
plunge," and ordered a snor- 
• cl die popular breathing 
mask with tube used by ex- 
perienced underwater swim- 
incrs — and rubber flippers. 

The first afternoon there is 
j break in her official pro- 
lamine and good waters 10 
>wirn in. Princess Margaret 
A.inis to try out her new 
1-quipment. 

Although she is a very 
imateur photographer, the 
Princess has an underwater 
r.tmeta which is a photog- 
iliher's delight. 

It is a case made of clear 
plastic with outside controls 
tested down to )50ft. without 
pressurisation, and can be 
i da pled to flash gear. 

There is little or no chance 
□t photographers — with or 
without aquatic equipment — 
Riming a picture of Princess 
Margaret dressed for her 
ifecp-sea dive. 

The Queen has forbidden 
any member of the Royal 
family to appear in public 
in a bathing suit. 

She herself went the whole 
Of net Commonwealth tour— 
ilirnngh the tropics and visit- 
ing some of the must Famoui 
wthing beaches — wiihnm 
ijii'ing a swim. 

Vo one in the Royal Family 
is forbidden to swim, bin they 
ire asked to do to from pri- 
•ite beaches. 

One of the first jobs Scot- 
land Yard's senior man. De- 
(ettivr-Inipetlor Len Burt, 
lid when he came out to the 



if 

photographers dress as flying 
fish they won't get within 
telescopic lens range of the 
Princess, or ten fathoms near 
her if they come as undersea 
divers. 

fresh in the minds of the 
Royal Family arc the pictures 
of Princess Margaret that 
were splashed over the 
Trench and Italian news- 
papers after cameramen 
dressed as fishermen brought 
their "fishing"' boats right up 
(o the Blue Grotto at Capri. 
That must not he allowed to 
happen again, they say. 

Princess Margaret, however, 
will not pull on her flippers 
and snorkel till she is well 
tun of the public eye. 

She has a host of Friends 
in the West Indies and as her 



programme is not strenuous 
by Royal programme stan- 
dards she will have time to 
pay a round of visits to swim 
in private. 

One visit she will make will 
be to the home of Jeremy 
Tree in Barbados. 

His brother Michael is 
married to 1-ady Anne, sister 
of Lady Elizabeth Cavendish, 
the Princess" uewly appointed 
lady-in-waiting, who is "No. 
f" on the tour. 

Another visit will be to Mrs. 
Anthony Plcydei Bouvrrie'i 
home on a lovely island in 
the Bahamas- 
Mrs. Plcydei Bouverie is a 
very great personal friend of 
the Queen Mother, and has 
known Princess MargaTet all 
htr life. 

Her home on the remote 
and romantic island of Andros 
is 40 miles from Nassau, 
capital of the Bahamas, where 
Princess Margaret will Stay 
in the attractive while bunga- 
low that is Government 
House. 




IX TRIftlDAD. Princess Margaret mill May in «M» anrieni 
Gatrrnmrnt Homt. where a garden party, rarnlml, dancing 
and ftrrmorkr displays bare been arranged fx her honor. 



Here Lord and Lady Ran- 
lutly have refurnished for the 
Princess rooms that were once 
the private rooms of her 
uncle, the Duke of Windsor, 
and his Duchess when he was 
governing the Bahamas. 

Princess Margaret's first 
day in Port of Spain, capital 
of Trinidad, after her arrival 
the previous afternoon, starts 
off with a free morning. 

She will hear her first real 
calypso in Trinidad, which is 
not only the cradle of the 
calypso but also of the steel 
hand, which is made up of un- 
orthodox instruments fash- 
ioned from steel oil drums, 
biscuit tins, and even the hubs 
of cars. 

Free mornings will give 
Princess Margaret time to en- 
joy the West Indian wav of 
life, which begins svith 
"breakfast" about 1 1 o'clock 
in the morning. 

This is 3 substantial meal, 
particularly in Barbados, and 
is rather like an English mid- 
day meal, In most parts of 
the West Indies; ihis is the 
principal meal of the day. 

Princess Margaret will have 
at leasl one West Indian dish 
from an iron pot heated hy 
red hot charcoal. That will be 
the rraditional "pepper pot" 
— a stew made with cassareep, 
which is a preservative pre- 
pared from the juice of the 
root, bitter cassavc. 

It is made with ox tail, 
calf's brad, pork (both fresh 
and salti, onions, peppers, 
thyme, and brown sugar. 

This stew is heated up each 
d^y, and in some West Indian 
families they say it lasts fnr 
yean. 

The clothes Princess Mar- 
garet will wear in the Carib- 
bean have already influenced 
fashions nut here. 

Amrriran visitors who flock 

to the West Tndics for the 
icwrn. whirh begins after 
Christmas and goes on until 




PRINCESS MARGARET look* happy Bl one of tier fast 
official engagement! in England be/are hat tour itj ihr 
Wrat Indie*. She ma* trhrdutrd to arrive at Part of Spain, 
capital of Trinidad, an February J. Tour and* an March 2. 



nearly Laster, have been or- 
dering Knelish play clothes 
And English cottons. 

Princess Margaret has es- 
tablished another fashion rule 
for Royalty. She will be wear- 
ing short evening dresses on 
all but the most formal occa- 
sions. 

Since evening receptions 
will be alt out of doors nn the 
dew-drenched lawns, everyone 
is delighted to be given this 
fashion lead. They remember 
how their long evening dresses 
were ruined after they trailed 
in the heavy evening dew dur- 
ing other night receptions. 

Keeping the Princess' holi- 
day clothes immaculate will 
be the task of her maid, Mrs. 
Ruby Gordon. She is sister 
to the famous "Bcibo," ihr 
Queen's maid who has been 
lady's maid to the Queen 
since shr was a young Prin- 
cess. 

Just as Boln is devoted to 
the Queen, so Ruby is devoted 
lo Prinress Margaret, Ruby 
is Scottish and comes from 
close t,i Balmoral, the Royal 
home in the highlands. 

Ruby and her husband — 
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they were married just over 
a year ago — hase a tiny flat 
in the Mews to Marlhorough 
House, 'which is next door to 
Clarence Flouse. 

"Getting the Princess off" 
was likely to be a last-minute 
rush for Ruby, as Princess 
Margaret, with the Queen and 
the rest ol the Royal Family, 
was spending most of the 
time beforr her departure 
date at Sandrlngham. 

Snow and hlizzard con- 
ditions made easy drives up 
and down to London out nl 
the question, and 1 believe 
there was quite a "flap" to get 
the clothes fitted and packed 
in time. 

fine of the most pleasant 
surprises lor the Princess in 
the West Indies will be the 
arris-al o| her nrw hairdresser, 
Rene, who is entiling out to 
Ihe islands nn a working holi- 
day. 

He will keep her new short 
cut well trimmed brfore living 
to Hollywood tn be hairdresser 
to old clients, such as Mar- 
ine Dietrich, He then flies 
bark to London. 
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AUSTRALIAN WOOL FASHION AWARD 1955 



Nation-wide wool contest brings winners 
in every field of fashion design! 




N SUPREME WOOL 
j FASHION AWARD 

%^ wo " by 'Am dramtittt 
"Fisherman" Sweater ' 

First prize winner in Section u . Group 1 
(Women's Knitwear) also wins ihc Supreme 
Fashion Awurd 1 A "Fisherman" Sweater in 
thick, while wool, it bnnp bie fashion 
news with its long, lore lines and 
striking double nolo neckline 
(AinKratuLinon* m oross 
knitting Mills, Melbourne 
for iii.- line fashion ' 




from entries submitted by manufacturers and designers 
throughout Australia, a judging panel of fashion experts has 
chosen the winners in the many sections of tne Australian 
Wool r-ashion Award 1955. This nation-wide contest has 
given Australian manufacturers a unique opportunity [C 
compete for the honours in every held of fashion dcsign- 
Topcoals, Suits. Dresses. Casual and Evening Wear. Skirts. 
Matrons and Malermiy Wear. Mens and W omens knitwear. 
Winning fashions were chosen by merit of styling. l3shion- 
rightness. workmanship, quality of fabric and val ue-for-moncy . 
hrom the Sectional winners, the most outstanding garment 
of all was chosen by the Judges for the Supreme Fashion 
Award a valuable statuette which will now be held by the 
winning manufacturer for 1955. Ask your retail store?, 
lo show you these winning wool fashions. 

See next Week's edition o( tlw Australian M omen's H eeklv jut 
Jurttier section winners in the Australian H onf Fashion Awara. 




LOOK FOR THE WINNING TAGS I 



II' you see > garment with tag fright) you 
will know that it is a hrst-prnte winner in 
the Australian Wool Fashion Award, 
I9S5 Walch tor it when nhoppinc for ihe 
lop Fashions ol the season Replicas of 
the I95S Supreme Wool Fashion Award 
Will carry the tag illustrated on the left 




SECTION 7, GROUP 2 
(SUITS) 

Kartex. Melbourne, topped trie section wild 
'his •ileck suit in E'ewler lirev Soltine Worsted 
Important fashion pomis Ihc semi-sailor 
collar, Ihc black vcket ribbon trimming, held 
by a Bliiterine jewel buluio 



SECTION 6, GROUP 2 
(TOPCOATS) 

Leroy. Melbourne, won this section wuh 
ckgam Wra|K<ui in smooth Australian tweee. 
flecked with white, beige, tangerine. Wkic 
three-tiered shawl collar, with notching at 
shoulder line is ncw> ! 



Wool Makes the Fashion 



u 



ImentJ hy the Au.w ilun Wool Bu,rou 
l»ti Australian W»mi» v WntM.1l - Fehraurv 9. 1951 
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Bringing home the berry harvest 




HAMSHACKLE TRUCK, rmllrd "Gertr" take* picker* to work nt Mr. Monoid Brown'* 
t operty, Hi F*rn f'nU*y+* r Gitm Ntttm. TaMmanic. During the berry woMn. wmp pie km 
■imp in hmtw an the pmpvrt?. Mainland iruffanf* ate fretjueaitr antang th* picker** 

Cheerful pickers work with 



dye-stained hands 

At the height of the Tasmanian 
-iimmer, when it is usually cool enough 
to wear a cardigan and have a fire at 
I'.ighL, the berry pickers are at work 
;ain, bending over the laden bushes 
in the Derwent and Huon Valleys. 

lived 



By HEI.E1V FRMELL 
staff reporter 



TH Ii loganberries o r 
raspberries are planted 
irt long rows. The pickers 
i: uve slowly between the 
bushes, bright spots of 
i >lor among the green. 

"hey wear shady straw 
hats, sugar-bag aprons, taded 
< ored cottons, and old 
Their hands are 
it mcd willi the pink o[ rasp- 
berries, the deeper red of 
luiiganberries, itawbeny pink. 
<ir ilecped with the dye ol 
ks.urran.ts. 
The scene does not look 
Australian. It looks like a 
.."'ipse of Europe, with its 
k asanb al work. 
Vnd the day I visited a 
■ r ' farm -n Glen Huon, it 
">ndrd like Europe, too, for 
lie woman pirker was yodel- 
H she worked, singing 
• ith a true yodel which 
i hoed among the hills that 
weep down to the eultiv.ned 
itch known as "The Grass." 
There were 16 men, 
women, and children working 
miring the loganberry vines, 
which were strung along 
lines of barbed wire. They 
■•'■re picking the berries for 
property owner Mr. Kon 
Brown, who is an independent 
member of the Legislative 
tViunril of Tasmania. 

Mr. Brown, suntanned, 
dressed in fruit-stained 
trousers and jacket, was 
Handing: at the foot of a 
Wjrkwood tree, watching the 
I'untiets being loaded into 
•fates. 

He and his brother, Stan- 
ley, own a property called 
f '-rn Valley. Their father 
hi irked it before them, and 



their grandfather, too, 
til the Huon district 

"My father cleared 'The 
Grass,' " said Ron Brown. "It 
was virgin bush then. He left 
the trees which you can see 
fringing the berry patches, be- 
,juie there rutin he protec- 
tion from the wind. 

"He put up these sheds 
where the pickers sometimes 
sleep. The sharks are made 
nf split timber and are tooted 
with shingles. See the bricks 
in thai old chimney — they're 
i hand-made from the local 
clay. 

"Now we grow live acres 
of loganberries, tivr acres of 
raspberries, and Kentish cher- 
ries. 'Fern Valley' itself coven 
200 acres. 

"You're seeing the logan- 
berries here. Pickers don't 
like working them as much as 



they do raspberries because 
they are thorny, and fragments 
hreak off and fester in the 
hands." 

1 was told the loganberry 
vines are put in in winter, 
after the last lot of fruit is 
carried away and burnt The 
nrw sines, which have heen 
nu krring in the loamy soil, 
must be iiftcd and trained 
around the lines of barbed 
wire. 

The Methods 

"pHE three Miss McLeods. 

who are quite famous in 
this district, do this," said Mr. 
Brown. "They come up here 
in midwinter, when the hills 
.iround may he los'ercd with 
snow, and stay for three weeks. 
They lift up the vines and put 
ihrm un the wires. Thcv 
cover liieir hands with le.uhtr 
gloves and dress warmly. 

"It is something to see on a 
frosty winter morning— the 
sight of Miss Millie, Miss 
Elsie, and Miss Tot toiline 
away." 

It is in summer the pickers 
reap the harvest started by 




CHAiMHHOTHttt Mn. Frank Smith, of Qinn fiuon. picks lofenbfrriet shite her 
i^wsn-year-oltl cr«nJ*on, yftfhnft Smart Smith, of iVew Norfolk, tampirt the berries, 
row af rinvs. IFomen pickers ore quicker th-ati men. 



the 



Each ni'eker it afiorted 

Mirer hnrdy Mcl*ods. I 



.saw the pickers moving up, 
after completing one patch, 
walking in the wake of Judy, 
the draught horse, who pulled 
thr sled with its load of crated 
loganberries. 

The women walked across 
to an old barrel filled with 
rold water, and rmsrd their 
hands. Each man, woman, and 
i hild. wire what is known as 
a "pocket" around the waist. 

The pocket, made of can- 
vas, oiled over with linseed, 
or of rin, is shaped like a 
pouch and is worn un the 
front ol the waist. 1 his leaves 
both hands free to fill the 
punnets which rest on top of 
each other in the packet. 

When enouijh punnets arc 
parked with berries, they are 
placed in crates and initialled 
with chalk bv the picker, who 
is paid on piece work. 

As I tpoke to Mr. Brown, 
I heard the noise of running 




RF.RKY KilYBS OH part of Mr, Bromn't form known <u "The Crow," Thr dog. LaJdir, 
maltha thirtnn-yrar-tAd Kay Donaltl, of Toronto, HtJi.W„ entry a fuil trale of berries 
to Ike pocking »H*d. Th* bwrrirr are Hied to make ft nit juice itnti fum. 



and shouting. Turning, I saw 
two young men grappling and 
wrestling on the grass. 

The uppermost one had a 
handful of loganberries, which 
he was crushing into the hair 
and face of the man beneath, 
unlil ibe pulp and juice ran 
down, staining trousers and 
wind jacket. 

A grey -haired woman beside 
me, who said that she was Mr. 
Brown's mother, smiled hap- 
pily. "I love to see them 
doing that," she said, as the 
mock fight continued. "It's 
a very old custom m the berry 
districts. 

"They call it 'raspberry' 
washing,' although this lime 
they're doing ii with logan- 
berries, You usually sec it 
when new people come to 
work, or when anyone is leav- 
ing. 

"These two young men are 
leaving today. They've been 
picking with us for three 
weeks. That's Max Con- 
stance, who's getting the worst 
of it, and the other is Ron 
Crittenden. They're both from 
Canberra. Max is a music 
teacher, and Ron teaches 
spurt." 

Other people laughed and 
urged them on. The wrestlers 
broke and ran and one, grab- 
bing a tin full of water, flung 
it over the other. Thr fight 
was over, and, gasping for 
breath, one said. "How will 
we ever get this stuff of! our 
clothes?" 

Dark-haired Mrs. Allan 
Donald, who lives at Glen 
Huon, said, "With water But 
don't use viap whatever you 
do. The stain will only set for 
good if you do. " 

The pickers moved off 
again. Among the vines their 
ringers. moved nimbly 
i women, I heard, are faster 
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pickers than men), plucking 
the loganberries from among 
the leaves and the thorns. 

Yon could see the straw hals. 
the red cardigans, and the 
stained sugar-bag aprons mov- 
ing methodically along. 

Fingers gross- redder as thee 
searched each inch for the 
berries. But, apart from my- 
self and photographer John 
Askew. I saw no one tryiru; 
one of the juicy berries. 

"Whv. f never think of ii." 
one of the women said. "It's 
only when we're very thirsty 
that w'c'll eat the raspberries 
or loganberries. It's different 
•it home, when we bottle them 
or make them into pies." 

Earn €>0 

GRANDMOTHERS, grand- 
sons, nieces, and nephews 
were among the pickers. The 
liest workers pirk 200ib. a dav. 
Most earn, said Mr. Brown, 
from £40 to £50 » mnnth 

The days air long, starting 
before seven, and finishing al 
six in the evening. 

Everyone helps to brine i 
the berries. Housewives leave 
(heir homes, and ride up to 
rhr herTV area on trucks. 'ITies 
firing their sandwiches and 
vacuum flasks with them, anil 
make a brief pirnir lunch in 
the middlr of the day. 

Resident pickers, living in 
sharks, are provided with 
bunks and blankets and 
rough cooking utensils. Tries' 
look ader themselves, usiinlh 
appearing healthy in the 
rathrr spartan life 

Malayan and Chinese stu- 
dents have been among thr 
pickers hired by Mr Brnssn in 
past years. The berries they 
pirked, and those from this 
year's crop, are trucked down 
to the valley, whrir they are 
pulped for tinned Iruit juices 
or made into jams. 
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The fabulous DIOR 



WOHKiMi VP TO THE LAST MINVTE before hi* collection i* 
fmrefifti. fan. out couturier Chtiatian Dior pun the finishing 
tOmehc* to nil' ,W him spectatmlmr * warning gotemt im hit Paria 
uwierovm. tfuye is Mcver mmre of hirnmetf until his eotlectim 
ha» been *ho*m. He kwtatet thr fathion world can be fitk.tr. 




IN tBK HAXNEQVfSy DHESSlSCROOM excitement h mount- 
ing at the girl* put on their mm Diet model m mhilr the wM 
uroits to gttip. to £i7jir. and perhaps to bmy* Dior thawed hi* p~r*t 
catlection im February, 1947, mhen it ten* an Immediate wtnuttan. 
Only eighty trentitm* mtere thoum but vtt %*err raAirtiH* ntrtr. 
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ABOVE: A mtdlnpllr wtrrkt on a nrm Dior 
model. He tmployi a thotuand people, mil 
drdiratnd to producing tomrtking nnr in 
fnihinn. Right film «en-#M Zno Zmm Cabor 
odmUtr art rrenfnf ftmfl (reUrd ml U00. 



THh. scented, nurik-swathed dowagers who bear 
down on Christian Dior at the end oi rath hall- 
vnarl\ showing of hb. new -tvlo. in ki*s him on both 
chcek-s and Eel) him he's 'done it afjam, sometime? 
ask hini how he creates. They arc doing it again at 
die showing of lus spring collection this' week. 

Without intention ol shocking them, lor hr is far loo gciim 
a sou] to dunk ol shocking anyone, Dior wilt answer. "In 
the bath, madame. I Treated all these dressef in m* tub'" 
This remark is less peculiar than it sounds. Twice a year, 
Monsieur Dior, originator of the 1947 New tabic, the 1953 
Short Skirt, the new H-line, and, by universal acclaim, the 
fashion dcjiigitci nt l tils age, £oc> nil alone "in search of 
beautv "* 

Daydreaming somewhere in the South of France or 
Northern Italy, fie waits till it comes over him. And, enr 
hrttfht morning, he is ready. Relaxing in his hath, he reaches 
(or the loose-leaf pad and pencil he always places on the 
stool besidr hnii 

What follow* is routine. Still soaking, he rapidly covers 
pane after pa^e with strokes and curlicue*, dries himsc-ll 

' ~ 

By ERNEST O. HALSEH 



jr last, spends the res! ol ihc da> irauslrriinii ttir "Mi'ir 
hand sketches on 10 larger sheets, repeats the prrlorin.inr ■ 
the next morning, and three days later the creative prnces* 
h finished 

Vacant and at peace, he takes the train lor I'.in. — a 
million dollars' worth of new Diors tucked into fits vaiisi 
along with his j-n.it,.! 

The. daydreams are lor salr To the ptuc. or what is lerr 
ol it a couple of Dior originals, hand-tailored hi Dmr- 
owri team of lugh-prade artisans, will make about as nit' .. 
souvenir from Paris as a powder-hlue limousine hand-sisicc' 
by I'imn-i .irina. or a pair ol pearly earring* from Camel 

Dior creations will set you back Irmn roughly £1(10 for a 
simple daytime flock to round £850 for a lacy, inlricatciv 
emhnitdcrrd ball fire-..- 

While there is nothing exilusive about vour original 
Dior, no more than a couple ol dozen people- anionc 
Ihem such Dior elicnrs as the Duchess of Windsor, the 
Princess de Reths. the Archduchess of LuKemboursj, Mar- 
lene Dietrich or Zsa Zsa Gabor— arc likely to hi- seen in vour 
lit tie cocktail dress this season 

"Aren't people clary.' Dior said to a friend not long ago. 
"to come in here and spend thai much on a dress-' Jiisi 
think, mon etirt , what thev could d" with all those Iran, v 

A formidable, far-flung empire has grown round his, magic 
name. Grossing more than £2,0011.0011, it k by lac ihr 
bunjesi enterprise yel buih by any Paris couturier 
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His name is a, legend all 
over the world, and he 
has daydreams for sale 




ABOVE: Ever? beast, cvety sequin hxit its place 
m a Dior drtie.it. Here two of hi* »rwn hundred 

nidinettes work on a heavily embroidered evening 
.in rhnt wfl/ takr one hundred hour* to makr. 

■wimr elaborate |<wm cost at much at £850 rack. 



.ABOVE (right): A contrast 
in attitude* at a mannequin 
parades befora buyer* in 
the glitter in fi Wiwrwftm 
oj Dior 1 * fashion hoane. 



PERFUMES «r* discussed by Dior 
(above) and hit chief tqleneomtm. In 
addition to luxury etothmM, he tells the 
"'rand most ex pen *i re perfume in the 
ntittd. ft i* made by a separate company. 



ENTRANCE to Dior'* fa*hion house 
fright} in Parh through wehich go same 
of the most elegant women in th* KOrtd. 
NU customer* include the Duchet* of 
Windsor and many famous film sines. 
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• Continued from page 16 

The fabulous Dior v V 



THE HEW HUXE 
rn a- -! by Dior u 
rhoH-rt her? in thU 
jflni gnwn of red oit<f 
man ritk, with long, 
drnmatitafiy wide mtole. 



CH R I S T I A N 
DIOR'S Paris 
fashion house itself, 
besides its line of made- 
to-ordcr dresses, now 
deals in stockings, furs, 
and hats. There is a 
ground-floor shop wil- 
ing hitrh-priced acces- 
sories and another sell- 
ing hijrh-priced shoes. 

A separate French com. 
pany pours nut two brands 
of Dior perfume that arc 
the second most expensive 
in the world, 

Readv-to-wear dresses are 
turned nut rut a royalty hub 
In manufacturers in Enctatlri. 
America, Chile. Cuba. Mexico, 
Canada, and Australia. You 
ran nrder a hand-made I)inr 
In Dior** own establishment 
in Cnraras. Veiipyueta. 

And Dior's nylons are 
nude, under licence, in Eng- 
land, Germany. Italy. Mexico, 
.ind the United States, 

Nor does the Diur influence 
slop at these frontiers. Three 
months ulter his Paris, line is 
Our. you'll find Dior-inspired 
dresses in every High Street 
of the Western world; a 
Frenchman we'd never heard 
about till eight years asm is 
worshipped as a dictator af 
fashion by e\'ery Eve whose fie 
leal pruved in- 
tdectait 

The fa, and 
lasting, impiB- 
sion ol Christian Dior is 
hardly that of a fellow who'd 
enjoy imposing hi* will on 
anybody, let alone 100.000,000 
female*. He earnestly insisis 
that he doei not "dictate" — 
"Women still have to ar< ept 
whal I propose, and -women 
have minds of their own." 

A -49-vear-oId bachelor af 
medium height, with large, 
sensitive eyei, a long, tapering 
nose, and just a suggestion of 
embonpoint, Dior loots more 
like a diplomat, a career for 
which he once prepared him- 
self, than a champion of (he 
high-cliiss ladies' garment 
trade. 

Dressed in an impeccably 
tailored inn. white shirt and 
sombre lie. he moves about 
his realm with measured Latin 
grace. He'll speak to you in 
cultured arcenLs. and his typi- 
cal expression is a bemused 
smile spreading dowiy over 
his finely chiselled face. 

Self-confidence is not his 
forte. Looking around his 
humming establishment, a 
rabbit warren of showrooms, 
offices, and workshops 
rrammed into lour communi- 
cating building* behind the 
staid facade of the Avenue 
Monlaignr, he gets seared at 
limes: "A thousand people 
depending (or their daily 
bread «ki one man's ingenu- 
ity!" 

"Christian knows how good 
x couturier he is," nay his 
friends, "hut he never knows 
how gnod he'll he tomorrow," 
The day he has completed 
preparation* li-i Ins gala open- 
ing, hit assistants may find him 
quietly sobbing in his chair: 
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"Last spring's collection 
warmed over! Nothing new. 
nothing original! Hideous 
dresses, every one of them!" 

He gave himself five years 
■■: productivity when he started 
out, early in IW. And he 
m acutely aware of the fact 
thai, in hii fickle business, 
two or three dull seasons and 
a lukewarm Press can send 
the shiny limousines now 
parked in front ol his gates 
whistling aver to the next 
bright star 

Christian Dior's parent! 
were solid people. You could 
count then) among the pillars 
of the moneyed bourgeoisie. 
When Christian was five, they 
left the Normandy resort ol 
Cranville, where he was born 
in 1905, for Paris. 

The children — three boys, 
two girls — grew up in the 
genial atmosphere of a red- 
plush apartment in suburban 
rassy, governesses, ■ haul- 
(cured cars, and visits In the 
theatre and ballet. 

From his mother, a beauti- 
ful woman. Christian acquired 
bis taste for elegance and his 
penchant for the gracious life. 
But papa had plans far him. 
At nineteen, the sensitive 
young man enrolled at the 
School of Polilical Science, 
which mOuldi the minds of 
future administrators and 
diplomats. 

Gradually without distinr- 



ttietator,'* he insists 



cicm, after the three-year 
course, he headed for a tittle 
talk with Dior, senior. The 
result was a compromise; a 
■Testf alien father agreed to 
grant hit svayward son a mod- 
est allowance with which to 
keep going as an art dealer. 

Half a decade later, young 
Dior was just beginning to 
make a name for himself as 
a partner in a small art gal- 
lery when the French depres- 
sion sealed the wallets of bis 
customers. 

AiteT subsisting for a while 
on coffee and croissants lor 
lunch, he gave up the business, 
which folded shortlv after- 
ward. Unfortunately, he had 
ceased to be a rich man's son. 
Papa Diur, risking his fortune 
on u dubious real-estate 
scheme, had lost every cen- 
time. 

Among the friends who 
good-natiircrllv took turns put- 
ting him tip was Jean Ozennc. 
a fashion designer. With wide- 
eyed fascination. Christian 
walrhed him draw Here was 
something he i until di- 

Here, once again, was the 
pursuit of beauty. Patiently, 
O/enne taught him the ropes 
— and Christian trod the 
boulevards, a portfolio under 
his arm. 

The struggling amateur 
caught on. Soon, his sketches 
appeared in "Figaro,", the 
mnch-estrrmed daily: Chris- 
tian advanced from a series of 
cheap lodgings lo the cleanli- 
ness nf a self -respecting Left- 
Bank hotel. 

No one was surprised svhen, 
in 19.18. he landed a job as a 
designer with the great fashion 



house of Robert Piguet Chris- 
tian Dior had arrived. 

Looking back on those 
troubled years, he is glad it 
happened just the way it did. 
"1 can call myself a self-made 
num." 

Alas, before Dior could 
change the line, Hitler cut 
him short. All he could do m< 
introduce those swirling Irr-r- 
and-ea-y daytime skirts which 
later would draw low whistles 
from die liberators when 
mademoiselles breezed past 
them on their bikes. 

After a dreary interlude as 
a private with an Army rail- 
road gang, and a creditable try 
al market gardening in the 
unoccupied south, Dior re- 
ceived the call again — this 
time from the first gentleman 
of fashion. Lucien Lelong 

Soon known to the trade as 
the creative mind behind 
Lclong's collections. h e 
dreamed of going into business 
lor liiinscir "Christian Di,.ir, 
Couture." h sounded good, 
bm how to raise the cash? 
Dressmakers, like showmen, 
need a backer. 

Well, in the summer 
19+6, the backer mat- 
erialised. He was none 
other than, miracle of 
minifies, Marcel Bous- 
sac, the nation's leading 
cotton goods manufac- 
turer, owner of a re- 
nowned racing stable, 

and, rcputedk, 
the richest man 
in France The 
rest is history. 
On February II, 1947, Dior 
showed his first rnllection and 
swept the world nf fashion off 
its lazy feet. Those who at- 
tended the gala opening 
that morning— representatives 
nf the Press, invited digni- 
taries, and old friends — re- 
member the event as the first 
hunt of spring, shattering 
the drabness of the post-war 
Paris winter. 

The faded mansion in thr 
Avenue Montaigne which 
Marcrl rjniissac had fuuiid 
hitn had been transformed 
into a palace. Fresh hya- 
cinths eTaccd the tiny en- 
trance garden, a couple of 
doormen with gold buttons 
and white ties bowed in the 
guests. 

No more than eighty cre- 
ations were shown. They were 
—a taxi driver could have 
seen it — radically new in de- 
sign. 

Skirts were longer, shoul- 
ders round, women looked 
like women again 

What threw the viewers 
into ecstasy, besides the beauty 
of the new silhouette, was ill, 
lavish use of materials — as 
much as twenty yards fur 1 
pleated skirt, unheard of in 
bedraggled Fiance — and the 
exquisite colon. 

Pans was on the map again. 
IViiInn weeks, women the 
world over, discovering they 
didn't hiH'e a thing to wear, 
switched to Dior's New look, 
and manufacturer? hwt a feu 
million pounds in stocks which 
were as out of date as 
mother's wedding dress. 

Dior creates to please 
Asked the obvious. "Whom?" 




he carefully ex- 
plains he aims to 
"please the 
Lull.-. I, en- 
abling them to 
please their 
men." Phiyintr a '~-:i5B 
• oft spotlight 
now on this, now on that por- 
tion of the female torso, he 
has, since the New Look, kept 
up a const nt flow of pleasing 
and exotic innovations. 

Dior is 5ell-cont3ined. Hav- 
ing designed each dress, be 
alone rhnoses the material 
and the trimmings 

His sole assistants, during 
the painful process of gesta- 
tion which begins with his re- 
turn from the south, are Mad- 
ame Raymunde, a woman af 
rare perspicacity who can tell 
Diur what she doesn't like 
about a dress; and Madame 
nricard, spry and bejewelled 
reminiscent of the Belle 
F:poquc. who. picking up a 
length ol taffeta and drapine 
it around herself, just so, 
transmits to him the essence 
of true dm 

The show itself — a cres- 
cendo of nearly 200 models, 
displayed In rapid 
sequence hy four- 
teen tall and 
haughty manne- 
quins — opens early in Febru- 
ary and again late in July. 

Repeated daily through the 
seasun, it ranks with the great 
spectacles of Paris, and neo- 
phytes will have to produce 
their passports to gel in. 

If you wish to place an 
order, just wait till ih c last 
item has swept bv. 

A saleslady will preseiilh 
attend to you. and three of 
Dior's seven hundred miriin- 
ettes — First Hand. Second 
Hand, and Little [land — will 
soon be rhnrerd with the crm- 
stnirtinn nf vour dress. 



You'll lurvr tD give the 
house two weeks; the hand- 
sewn, petticoated, honed and 
padded product takes an 
average of I III hours lo makr. 
and three fittings arc com- 
pulx in. 

Bltt private customers are 
only half the story More 
than forty per cent, of Dior's 
Paris business is done with 



well-meaning friends occasion- 
ally tell hitn. he shows no 
sign of cracking under the 
strain. Living romlonatilv 
on an estimated income ol 
£25,00(1 a vcar before laxei-. 
he has became a well -fixed 
citizen. 

His worldly puftrssioti in 
elude a chateau in the hill 
professional buvrrs interested above the French Riviera and 
in his "line" ratheT than irs picturesque old mill in th- 
vehicle, the Dior dress "Wr woods country south of Parr 
are primarily sellers of ideas," Iot a week-end rest, 
members of the staff explain. Hj s Ingest acquisition is | 
A few speciality shops, to sentimental town house in 
be sure, will buv a creation suburban Passy, whose front 
along with the right to reprti- windows face his old school 
dure it "exactly" — same and whose rear view includes 
material, same huttons — for 'he house where he spent ninst 
their local customers. °' |>U palmy youth. The syrfl- 

But most nf thr agitated holism is not lust on him. 
men and women who. earlv He's cosily enough en- 
sconced .there in 
an Aladdin v rjv 
ol red, g r e e n. 
grey, and yel low 

season, hang around silks and velvets, suroundec! 



His ideas are big business 



in the 

the Dii>r showroom until 
dawn, fingering ihe linim; ol 
some dream dress, are heM 
to shop for manufacturers or 
big stores. 

What they acquire is either 
the dress ilselt. lor adaptation 
to a line of simplified replicas 
in standard ^izes, or the dress 
pattern — the abstrart idea on 
which to work 

By great good lurk, Chris- 
tum was born a Frenchman- 
be knows how to relax II lu- 
has taken on too much, as 



hy rare tapestries, paintings 
statuettes, attended hy a white- 
gloved Spanish valet, dininc 
off precious dishes, and. at 
tiieht. reposing in a rrimwt 
satin bed crowned by a mights 
canopy . 

Well upon anv subject from 
Mozart to Malenkov to M .,- 
ttsse, he won't mention hem- 
linci unless n visitor insist t 
"You'd nevci guess what he's 
doing lor a living." sav hi' 
friends. Which is. perhaps, 
as nice a compliment as sou 
ran pav a dressmaker 
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.^actsyon dare not tell a wman 



Most men, especially husbands, take an occasional 

hard look at the women in their lives and get a 
sudden urge to tell them exactly what is wrong. 



She'd painted the point* of 
her Cupid's bow 'way out on 
her lips instead of directly 
under her nostrils. Any man 
could have told her she looked 
awful— and why. 

Next, an older woman, on 
platform shoes, clacked by 
jerkily, as if her feet hurt her 
— which they' obviously did. 

Her face was set in a ten.it, 
high-strung expression that 
mined any natural attractive- 
ness she might have possessed. 
The brown roots of her 
'blond" hair wore beginning 
to show, which made her 
whole head look dirty and 
unattractive. 

Then along came s girl 
whose face was so heavily 
made up that she appeared to 
be walking in her sleep. 

She had plucked out her 
own natural eyebrows (the 
most expressive feature on 
any woman's facrl and had 
sketched in a pair of narrow, 
pencilled arches higher up on 
her forehead. 

All that she had achieved 
was a wooden expression of 
perpetual astonishment. 

A lourth. rather flutiery 
woman was wearing, believe 
it or not, a bird-cage hat with 
a real bird in it. Like many 
women, she 

A» ■ - assumed th.it 
man's advice VinK „„,, 

live" means 
attracting attention. 

None of this is at all 
necessary. 

Whv do women make so 
many beautv blunders? 

Here are some of the things 
thev do wrong: 

^ Women are slaves to style- 
Some months ago I went 
to tee a triend who operates 
the beauty salon of a gTeat 
department More. Women 



By EDDIE SENZ 
famous American beauty expert 



HUSBANDS may 
demand lo know why 
on earth the onc-and-only 
puts ail that "goop" on her 
face, or where she gol that 
"crazy" hairdo, or how 
•:onie she is suddenly sport- 
ing purple or crimson or 
stiver fingernails. 

One husband I know re- 
cently braced himself and 
'poke frankly to his wife about 
the "pony tail" she was wear- 
ing. He suggested it looked 
ridiculously out of place on a 
woman her 3Ke (3Bi, esprci- 

■ llv one with a round lace and 
s low forehead. 

He was dead right, of 
-ourse. And he insisted he 
■If r red his ad- 
vice in the 
I t i e n dliest, 
noil matter- 

•t-tart manner possible. 

Rut the little woman burst 
into tears and locked herself 
;n the bedroom for hours. 
When she finally emerged, 
uill with that took of martyr- 
dom on hcT face, she'd re- 
arranged the pony tail into 
■something more suitable. 

Vothing more was said 
hunt rhe hair, but in the fol- 

■ nvitig weeks she repeatedly 
'■ild Mends that her marriage 
•'cmed to be "slipping." 

Mv friend vows he'll never 

■pen his mouth on the subject 

'I her looks again. 

Despite these pitfalls, many 
ol the men of my acquaintance 
insist that someone ought in 

rand up and tell women the 
whole truth about their looks. 

For years I've tried to keep 
mv views on the subject to 
mvself. But lately the situa- 
tion has grown so grim that [ 
trcl it's my duty to woman- 
hood | not in mention us 
men!) to speak up. 

The trouble with most 
women is that they can't, or 
won't, follow advice (Tom any- 
one, male or female. I see 
this doicna of times a day 
whenever I walk along a 
ilreet 

Jim the other dav I made 
a few specific observations and 
then set them down. 

I encountered women who 
had gone so far astray in their 
quest for beauty that they 
ippcared grotesque. Some 
were downright repulsive. 

One bouncy teenage girl I 
passed, for example, had 
tmeared on her lipstick so 
generously that the looked 
exactly as if the were smdllinj 
a dead hih. 
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were waiting in line for their 
hairdos, and sketches of six 
styles were on exhibit for 
them to choose from. 

Overwhelmingly, that 
month, they were going for 
the 'Italian Look." because it 
was the current rage. 

A few weeks ago, at a formal 
ri.inre. I saw that 80 per cent, 
of the women were wearing 
the new fashionable strapless 
gown. Most of them looked 
either ridiculous or ugly. 

Flesh is certainlv not attrac- 
tive if a woman has a bony 
neckline i as manv did at this 




BIRDCAGE H.*T 



PERPETUAL SURPRISE 

party 1 or if her underarm 
skin above the elbow is 
flabby, as it is with most 
older women. And the strap- 
less gown does not contain 
enough fahric to give a curve 
to the average waijr. 

In my view, it is flattering 
only on girls with firm, well- 
rounded figures. 
• Women fail to grasp the 
real reason (or make-up. 

Many females think the big 
idea is to cover up something 
unsightly, like poor skin. This 
notion comes down from the 
olden days when every woman 
who wanted to pass as a "lady" 
dusted herself daintily with 
talcum powder. 

Many others think the big 
idea is to brighten themselves. 
They regard rouge as a chcek- 
coiorer. Actually, its main 
function is as a shadowing de- 
vice to cut down the outer 
expanse of a too-broad face. 

Good make-up is primarily 
optical illusion. Principles of 
illusion can be used to bring 
any woman's unfortunately 
proportioned features into 
seemingly pleasing balance, 
and to accentuate her best 
feature, whether that's her 
eyes, mouth, ears, forehead, or 
shape of head. 

Some of the worst sights 
that affect our masculine eyes 
occur when women Iry to 
make the contours of their 
heads more pleasing. Tor rea- 
sons still obscure to me, they 
try ro male everything else 
harmonise with their irregu- 
larities! 

U they have squarish heads, 
they wear bangs ... if round 
heads, ringlet! ... if long 



heads, they drop their manes 
, . . and il they have pointed 
chins, they wear V-necktd 
dresses! 

• Women make themselves 
look cheerless and down-bral. 

Thev look sour because of 
the way they groom them- 
selves. Some of them are mak- 
ing misguided efforts to he 
chic and suave. But others just 
don't realise how deadly to 
the eve are lines that slant 
downward and outward Thus, 
some women ruin their looks 
by pulling their hair down 
tight. Hair at the temples 
'should always go up a little 
before starting down.) Or 
their lips are sullen-looking 
because the upper lip is made 
up lo appear larger or longer 
than the lower, to make the 
corners of the mouth appear 
to tip downward. 

• Women don't try to look 
natural. 

As every man knows, a great 
many women make a big pro- 
duction out of make-up. And. 
as every man also knows, a 
woman stops being attractive 
the minute you become aware 
that she has put too much ef- 
lort on her face. 

• Women dress to please one 
another. 

The other night I was chat- 
ting with a top fashion model- 
She has developed a chic, 
bored, aloof expression on her 
sharply chiselled face. Her 
hair is close-cropped, and 
combed back in a stylised, 
austere manner. 

1 complimented her on her 
success as a model. She an- 
swered sadly, "Well, I may 
wow the lady customers, but 
I certainly don't get far with 
the men. I'm lucky if I 
average one date a month." 

I could see why, and 
wiihrd I could make her look 
more like a woman. In my 
opinion, women today spend 
too much time reading beauty 
theories prepared bv other 
women and comparing notes 
with iheir female friends. 

Women are dressing to 
please one another instead of 
trving to guess what it is 
about a woman's looks that 
will fascinate a man. 

What are the qualities ahout 
a woman that are most attrac- 
tive to men? 

I would say these five are 
the most 
potent: soft- 
ness, grstcious- 
ness, cheerful- 
ness, gentleness, healthiness. 

The average career-girl, 
hardened hy shifting for her- 
self, is lurky tn possess even 
two of thrse! 

• Women are unlidy. 
Yesterday I watched a 

young wife as she prepared to 
dash out nn to the street after 
getting a hairdo at my salon. 
Shr didn't know I was wnlrh- 
ing her. First, the peeked at 



her shiny nose in the mirroi 
and began patting powder on 
it without hothering to clean 
the oily surface. 

I shuddered. It was tike 
patting powder on butter. The 
powder wntild quicklv hecome 
a discolored, unsanitary mat. 

Next, she began working on 
her mouth, again without 
bothering to wipe off the re- 
mams of her last batch of lip- 
stick The result lookrd 
opaque and crummy But, 
satisfied that she looked beau- 
tiful, she departed unconscious 
that she merely looked untidy. 
* Women refuse lo act their 
age. 

At least two-thirds of all 
the women I encounter are 
trying to look vounger than 
they actually are — and some 
of the results are awful. As 
they run after youth thev 
usually achieve the opposite 
effect. 

I was at 2 supper rlub a 
few weeks ago and saw the 
wife of a hotel executive 
dancing. My information is 
lhai she is about 50, but she 
looked older, because she was 
trying so hard to look younger. 
Her hair hung long and loose 
dawn on her bare shoulders, 
in girl-fashion. 

It gave her lean face a 
witchlike, almost haggish look. 

N'arure intends us all to 
grow a little older each year. 
It is risky to try to look 




Five qualities 




OJ. CUPID'S BOW 

younger. Furthermore, I con- 
tend, it is pointless. 

If you are 40, ! see no 
sperial point in trying to Cool 
people into thinking you are 
S5. The great achievement, 
rather, is to look a wonderful, 
vibrant, exciting 40. 
• Women lean too heavily on 
ester-rials in seeking attractive- 
ness. 

I know a 37-ycar-old 
woman who has one of the 
most exquisitely chiselled 
heads in exist- 
ence. And she 
sees to it that 
I enhance it to 
the very best of my ability. 

Her figure also is remark- 
ably proportioned. Still, I do 
not consider her an attractive 
person. Instead she leaves me 
with a disagreeahle feeling. 

She it coy, affected, self- 
rentred. 

I've been making up women, 
many of them beautiful 
women, for nearly +0 years. 
From that experience I have 



concluded that beauty, first 
of all, is truth, as the poet 
said. 

And, second, il is a warm 
challenging welcome to a fel- 
low being. These are things, 
of course, neitheT I nor any- 
one can add lo a woman's face 
through trrooming. 

All that any woman can do 
bv grooming is establish for 
herself an agreeable frame 
through which her inner 
beauty, if any, can shine to 
its best advantage. 

If site clutters tbe view with 
a ridiculous frame, thee her 
efforts are worse than worth- 
less. 

In detailing Lhese common 
mistakes women make. I have 
perhaps seemed a little rough 
with the fair sex. The fact is. 
as my own bride of a few years 
will assure you land I hope 
without resentment), thai 1 
see beauty in every woman. 

Usually it is blurred by poor 
grooming, but it is there, none- 
theless. Probably the sweet- 
heart or wife of every man 
reading this has at least one 
of the classic marks of physi- 
cal beauty. 

When I am called upon lo 
judge in a beauty contest. 1 
take with me a check ILst of 
some of these "marks of 
beauty" so I ran defend my 
choice in case nf argument. 

Here, for what they mav be 
worth to you, are six of the 
marks of the head that suggest 
physical loveliness, along with 
the names of the well-known 
actresses who cnnspicuously 
potsess them: 

A heart-shaped hairline at 
the temples iMarlrne Diet- 
rich). 

Large orbits or skull open, 
ings in which lo set off cye> 
(Audrey Hepburn). 

High cheekbones i' Rosa- 
lind Russell). 

A till at ihe tip ol tbe nose 
(Deborah Kerr). 

laps lhai protrude from thi 
pl.mr of trie f»ee (Marilyn 
Monroe). 

The oval face (Elizabeth 
Taylor). 

tf our ladies would start 
building from ihrir best assets, 
rather than from their worst, 
we would have fewer distress- 
ing sights on our streets 

In fact that's my one 
beauty secret, if I have one; 
Find out what your best 
feature is. and wnrk from that. 
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Nature and Science share a Secret and produce 



A NEW TEAT THAT 
ENCOURAGES THE 
NATURAL GROWTH 
OF BABY'S MOUTH 
AND TEETH 



A brand new improved 

leal for your SleadifloK 
Baby'\ heeling bottle— 
the Steadifton- Teat b\ 
Anselt. It'i the nearest 
thing to natural feeding 
that modern science can 
devise — encourages natu- 
ral growth and prevent* 
malformation 



DESIGNED OH MEDICAL »DV|Cf 

The new shape of the Sleadi- 
llow teat is ihe result of advice 
given by leading Baby Health 
Authorities They have long 
realised that a correctly de- 
signed Teal, can help the shap- 
ing or baby's mouth as well as 
cut down cholic. 



HfSM SHOULDER HOLDS MOuTii 
AMD TEETH HATURAU.Y. 

Maby's mouth and teeth arc 
held in the perfect natural 



THE 
P A lt RAN 

STEADIFLOW 
TEAT 

BY ANSE1.L 

I Bd from all Che mi in 
Dttlgnni for the Wonderful 
Steadiffow Uafcv'i Ferdlnf Onttfe. 



• * % 

position during that vital 
formative year, this helps pre- 
vent malformation 

TUCKS INSIDE THE BOTTLE 
WHEN NOT IN USE. 

An exclusive retraction device 
allnv.i Ihe Steadiftow leat to 
be tucked imide the bottle. 
Teat remains untouched by 
hand and perfectly sterile. 

TWO DIFFERENT TEATS 

There me two SteadiHow 
Teats, each gives a different 
(low or food. For the very 
young babies there's a teat 
willi one hole and for the 
older ones there's a Sicadulow 
Teart with three holes. 
This gives a flow to suit the 
baby's diffestion-it eliminates 
the pain and discomfort of 
wind and cholic 

EVEN NATURAL MILK FLOW 

Twin vnlves at the base of the 
leal allow air to enter the 
bottle as the milk is 
withdrawn. This 
allows an even flow 
and prevents cxjllupse 
ol' the teat 



BETTER RUBBER LASTS 
LONGER. 

The Stcadiflow teat 
by AJtsell is made of 
the purest rubber 
Your extra invest- 
ment pays off in wear 
alone 
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Children need energy, 
Jam gives it and Rose/fa 

Jams made From orchard IfeAk 
fresn fruit and pare cane 

lugor ore in so many ;J?V ^^Sl 
delicious varieties. For 
table use or baking day 
choose 




true murr 

JAMS 




MIRA PLUM — PEACH — SOLUS APRICOT 
— RASPBEKftY — FIG — BLACK CURRANT 
— MARMALADES — QUINCE. 



MeKyn Douglas looks 
at youth 



By BETTY RUST, staff reporter 

Apart from U>*' fa<"l trial at* sown as 
yon mcfl Melvyn Doaglae yan recoguise 
his famous wry smile, he bas little of ill*; 
Hollywood film star about him. 



HF, doesn't wear loud 
clothes < <ir even very 
,\mcrican-lookirtg ones.i 
and he doesn't make any 

■ in effort to cxuilc 

charm. Also, he is keener 
to talk about world affairs 
and social problems than 
be is about bis career. 

When hr does discuss his 
job it is with tht- humility of 
a siutlcni, although he h.o. 
spent about 1(1 successful vrar< 

... till!' 

Melvyn IJotujlai, is in Aus- 
ti.ili.i to star iii a production 
of tlie play "Time Out For 
Ginger'' at the Princess 
Theatre. Melfjmirm' 

The play is about an 
American family, but Mr. 
Douglacl will fir tlir tinly 
AnH-ritan m die cast. 

"How does my vnice sound 
(o you' ' he asked mt. "Do 
you think it wdl contrast too 
much with the rest of the 
company?" 

I said that I thought it 
sounded like a southern ac- 
cent and would therefore be 
soft enough to blend with 
Auurali.tn vnirr-s 

"Well, that's fantastic!" said 
Mr. Douglas with a laugh. "I 
was born in Georgia, but I've 
never found a soul in the 
Slates who rotild pirk it. 
Fancy coming this far to be 
-•: at last " 

Mr. Dnuejas ex.pbineil i1i.it. 
as the father of three dnuch- 
ters tn die plav. lie started nff 
thi" comedy hv bhhh: a 
speech in the local high 
school 

"In a moment of frus- 
tration a! not having a son, 
1 claim that children should 
lie allowed tn do more or less 



what the) want to and not be 
citrhed loo much," he said. 

"This, of course, start* off a 
near riot, particularly when 
l.ingri tin youngest 
daughter, joins the local boys' 
(wohall team" 

In real life Mr. Douglas has 
a different attitude. Hit is par- 
ti, ularlv interested in child 
welfare and worked for many 
yean nn the Californian 
Board of Welfare.whirh if a 
ernrmmrnt organisation deal- 
ing with social problems 

His eldest son, Gregory, is 
married. Another snn, Vetcr, 
aged '.it), is due to graduate in 
ec ono mict this year. His 
datlglttci. Mary Helen, is 16. 

"I was discussing the proh- 
lem of 'hild delinquency wuh 
Man just before I loft New 
York," he raid, in a voire 
which clearly thawed tluit bit 
daughter'* opinion meant a 
lot to biri 

Hexponxibifift? 

"^JKR remarks were very 
asrntc. She said that them: 
days children just don't have 
enough to occupv their 
energies 

"All the organised gomes fu 
the world won't be any h<-l[- 
in giving you a sense of re- 
sponsibility 

"We keep uur children ton 
lung in the child flatus." he 
added "In the Stales jnmc of 
litem May at college until 
they 'ec- 2- r > or 26, often without 
.ir^ re.il wish In sludv. That 
wav thrv'll never iirow up." 

Mi rViiiulas' own marriage, 
whirh will have its .silver anni- 
versary next year, is an in- 
dication ol his mature out- 
look 

ITis wife was' state actress 
Helen Gahagan. whom hr nn t 
whi-n thrv wrrc in a play to- 
gether in IflSl. 




DISCVSSIHG the ,.„( for hi* nf» pln>, "Time Hut Far 
t.rnger." Krftj'cA vftetts IN Mrltimiriir nn Fe.bruory IC. .Wrlrr/t 



Oituftn* puff* a rigarerre and enjoyt talking about nrting. 

Mi. Douglas is one of thr 
few leading men who have 

plaveil opiKisif thr' f.Tea; 

Cnbo threi' times. 

Hoping to get an inside 
opinion on the srreen's mi-- 
terv woman, I asked what he 
thought of hi t 



When he joined the army in 
1943 and w.n Bent to the Tar 
East, Mri. Douglai though) 
she should do some war work, 

loo. 

"The first I heard of it was 
reading in an army newsfxiper 
thai Helen was cunning for 
Grin^ress." hr said with a 
proud smile which crinkles 
the comers of his eye.v 
"Apparently someone had 
asked her tn stand and she 
thought that it was a good 
idea. 

~U was. too She slayerl 
put foT six vears and did ■ 
most capable job. 

"No, 1 didn't mind being 
married to a woman poli- 
tician We'd both of tm always 
taken a keen interest in 
politics and I campaigned for 
Roosevelt's third term 
ihnmghoul three Stater.. 

"I'll admit it's IucJit wr'rr 
both DeDtocrats." 




"She's a complex charac- 
ter." be replied. "Most of the 
stories one reads of her shy- 
ness and rtTiirigeriess are true 

"Greta suffers front a 
terrible leeling of insecurity 
and inability m cope with 
other people. 

Although I knew hei for 
years, I didn't get very rlnu 
at all. We would walk about 
a bit together, but the last 
thing she wanted to be was 
chummy . 

"She told me that in 
Sweden it was traditional to 
go to acting academies antl 
learn the craft. She had never 
been given a rhanre to do that 
and when ihc /mined ro star- 
dom ihe dirin'i feel read* lor 



legend 



A VERY PROVD F-fTfffc'R of thrrr rhi/dren. „,ut a ftandfathrr, Mr. fiouglnn enjoys 
ratting abnut hit children. He is seen here sejtn his only .fnugfiter. Mftry ftefrn. at a 
\eir York rcttdurant. Mary Helen, who i« 16, is keen on UK lit ami fenlyftfrs), but hn> 
exptrttfii nn tpetlat tore lor aefijrg. 



"Ji^V'KRY time shr went be- 
fore the romr-ras she 
died a thnusand deaths. But 
in spite of it all she had 
enormous talent. She would 
worrv like mad until she got 
the feeling of a role, bin when 
«hr did she just stopped act- 
ing and lived it. 

"You see, iseally ihe re- 
mained ,i complete child and 
thr legend 0 f sonhisticatinn 
was nothing It all like her," 

Of anotheT of his leading 
ladies, Joan Crawford. Mr 
Douglas caitl: 

"Sbe fought every inch of 
thr way to get where she u 
and she still fighls to maintain 
it. 

"It s an astonishing rarrer 
and she is just as magnificent 
10 look at as she was in the 
beginning," 



Page 20 



Thk Auvtiuijan Womhk's Weult — Februarv 9. 1955 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page481 6628 




Pretty hands and pretty cotton 
Show that LUX 
i was not forgotten . . . 




LEFT: David Muslim. Iftr linger mho 
ralU him til Mr. Ilfartthrob, play 
thr piano ujhilr Winifml .-truer! «in<(< 
a tittlr stintt. 



WOnti Winifrrd Atwli danrr, 
with hott /Vn« Rothfirld (crntrr) 
againtl a thfatritul harkgrtmnd of 
a eilr tkrlinr. 



Party for Winifred 



Prelly, pretty girl in lirr 
paislcv rollun liin dress . 
summer {km ^aidcred by her own 
soft hands, it's a fart that all 
lovely ladies keep their rntlirm 
.Hid hill"!* r\cr mi Irn liint; 
limply hy usine; l.ux. No strung 
soaps or harsh washing 
methods! And do colours 
stay uay and (tladsomr 
vu geide Lux? You bet 
they do — three times 
as long. Tests prove itl 



• Famous "planner" player* Winifred Alwell, 
hi Australia to appear on the Tivoli circuit, was 
ente rtained in Melbourne at a party given by Mr. 
and Mr*. N. Rolhfield in their Tuorak home. 





AROVk: MUm Attprll it trrved mtilh &rpert talad 

at *upprr-iimr. braird tfith \\t'r in .Mr, Darid 
Martin. niana/iinp-dircrinT of thr Til tili rircuil. 

Lb'FTz For off npprrrintir.r audirnrr Winifred 
Aiidirll Intuit out lirr wflt-knoten line, of bcio/tie 
rhythm during thr party firm in fif'r honor. 





P.S. Whizz dtihn 
tloough with t ux. A war with 
ald-ttmr bar soaps! Iu\ kttfii 
busy /,,.■!, .-• loirly too nil 
for a ptnn, a day! 



SO SAFE— YOU'LL WANT TO USE IT ALWAVSt 



ESQUIRE'S HANDBOOK FOR HOSTS 



By The Editors of "Esquire" 



VARIATIONS ON A STAIRCASE. 
Srntrd wif/i Mr*. Rothfirld tin thr 
*t*iir?«tr, irfirrrr hat a rrmnrkablr hni- 
utlradr drtigrtrd like a mutirat tcorc. 
Mitt Atwii tnakn frii'tid* k-j'/j Prtrr, 
thr Kolhfirldt' put tltrkrr mnnirl. 



A superb collection of the famous journal's valuable 
articles on food, drink, and entertainment, chosen by 
experts and illustrated with subtle and omusing cartoons- 
Aspiring hosti need this book; the discerning will want it. 

Price 3*/9 From all Booksellers 
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J^///tv; your hair 

just a shade . . or 
to fairest blonde . . . 



A WOMAN'S 

for** 



This 



summer ke 




your hair lustrous . . . 
soft . . . easy to manage 



No more summer dryness! No more splining ends and flaky 
dandruff 1 NAPRO Hair Viializcr, with its rich, exclusive 
oils, conditions" your hair without surtax grcasiness 
. . . Icnvcs it lustrous, silky soli and 
wonderfully easy to manage. 



Ttapio 

HAIR VITALIZER * 

the famous HAIR CONDITIONER 



i 



AT STORES. CHEMISTS AND BEAUTY SALONS EVERYWHERE 






Hair colour, wilhoul a doubt, is 
the beauty feature people notice 
most. Thais why it is so 
important to every woman. If 
your hair colour is noi all it 
should be — greying, dull or 
faded — my advice is for you in 
take advantage of Napro's won- 
derful selection of Hair Dyes. 
You 11 he thrilled when you see 
your hair radium wilh the new 
youthful colour that Napio 
Hair Pyc imparts. You'll be 
delighted, loo. with Napro's 
glorious truc-to-Iifc tonings — 
they're as fresh and subtle as 
Nature's own and completely 
defy detection. And. equally 
important for that "natural 
look." Napro leaves your hair 
beautifully soft, glossy and easy 
to manage. Thousands of 
svomen have proved the marvel- 
lous efficiency of Napro Hair 
Dye, and how easy it is to use. 
Remember, too, it does nol stain 
the scalp, it is permanent fine 
colour is developed inside the 
hair arid never wears off I, and 
il takes a perfect perm 

So, for a younger, more beauti- 
ful you. choose Napro Hair 
Dye — it's available in 1 B 
fashion-right shades ranging 
from light blonde lo deep black. 



* * 



In Grandma' s day. egg yolk 
sbnmpoer was alt the rttge . . . 
and what lovely hnir she find.' 
Like mi many of Grandma's 
treatment!, egg votk shampoo 
wax very effective — the reason 
being egg yolLt ionium a won- 
derful ingredient called Leei- 
tlunr which nourishes and 
bevutities each strand. A special 
Lecifhine shampoo, containing 
ail the goodness of egg yolk, ts 
prepared by Napro. Wonder- 
fully cleansing. Napro Lecithine 
Shampoo leaves your hair silky 
soil, aglow with highlights . 
and you'll just love its delicate 
perlumv 

If your hair is very dry, Napro 
Tar Shampoo ts the best you 
can use. Napro Tar Shampoo 
has all the stimulating, refresh- 
ing properties of tar nils und is 
most beneficial to the health and 
appearance of the hair. 



***** 



Haw many times have you said 
to yourself "my hair just never 
seems lo slay in place" . . 
and how often have you envied 
Ihui "frcsh-from-lhr-salon" look 
that some women seem to 
achieve so easily? Napro Hair 
l.auquer is the answer to this 
problem. /usi sprayed on 
lightly, it will keep your hair 
style immaculate all evening 
through and. in addition, 
imparts a charming sheen 
You'll be thrilled at the extra 
confidence thii perfect grooming 
gives you. 





Exclusive Napro Beauty Plan 
means new loveliness for 
hair of any colour 

Hair that it dull . . . hair that haa lost its natural clou and 
glamour responds aroaeiogly to Napro Standing Emulsion. 
W hut o v «r your hair colouring, dark, brown or fair, you can 
lighten it " jusi a shade" or make it fairest blonde. Napro 
Blending Emulsion hoc only lightens yotir hair, the blend of 
rich oils makes your hair silken soft and aglearfl with 
highlights and colour. You'll be thrilled at the change , . . 
and it look* to natural, too. 

Other prBuarationi do not allow well exact treatment. Napro 
Blooding Emulsion lighten! your hair to the exact shade you 
want — tha shads that aula you the most. So safe, mo gentle, 
Napro cannot harm the hair. Try Napro Blooding Emulsion 
yourself — Co-day. It's pleasant and easy to use and will 
make such a wonderful difference to your hair. 

lags *>d ormi. too/ t/se Napro Blond inj Emtdacon ro tighlta 
dmik hair on lot*, arms ana' upper tip. 
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DRESS SENSE ^ fedtfiUfi 



% The roiit-itre— !<M>k- ni'w 
in ,i princes-* lino with fiilltt<~— 
concentraleii al the back. Tlie 
□tie here is designed for au 
all-purpose autumn rriM-uible. 



TH 
m 



HIS fashion is rcrain. 
ended to a country 
reader who is visiting town 
for Raster. 

Here is her letter and 
mv reply. 

U ^*HAT sort of day frock 
would you suggest 1 
slum Id nuke lo bring to Syd- 
ney to wear over Easier. I 
Mill iirdy be going abuui the 
city and visiting old friends, 
■ad h-ill have my two small 
■ I with inc. II possible, 
I would like to obtain a ptt. 
u r n ii.r ibr design you rhtitwr. 
1 nred a Hfiin. pattern. " 

I don't think you could 
have anything smarter ur 
more prar-tkal for your city 
iii itaj than a i oat-dress. Tile 
dress i! illustrated at right, 
ft il Cut with neatness and 
!■ ess, and could be made 
in thr thinnest possible wool 
or oik shantung. A paper 
pal tem for the design is ob- 
taiu.ible in sizes 32iD. to 3Sia. 
buit Line! under the sketch 
give farther details. 

I HAVE just finished mak- 
ing a navy crepe frock 
with a wide square neckline, 
and now find it looks rather 
plain. Would you please give 
me a suggestion for some 
Trimming?'' 

'•Vhrtf pique bandings out- 
lining the neckline, finished 
with a matching how at the 
centre front, will add to the 
flattery of an open neckline. 

"\yOUU) you please design 
me a suit I can wear ia 
thr r.irly autumn and on to 
winter? 1 am IS, with a good 
figure and just bri o mine, 
established as a fashion model. 
I want the suit to be black." 1 

I suggest a suit made in 
htark alpaca with a waist- 
length jacket and slender 
ikirt Kave the jacket cut to 
' timbine ease with dupeli- 
nrst, because that is the suit 
line for autumn. The nut 
will look even newer If, in- 
uead of a blouse, you wear a 
■Mmiiole tnp over the skirt. 




"J>I.EASF. suggest a simple 
but new design for a 
L-ockiiiil frock. Thr material 
I am using u black satin. 1 
am about medium build, per- 
haps a hit on the thin side. 
I want a f.+IJv smart en- 
^cuihlp," 

A camisole - top princess 
dress with a full skirt emerg- 
ing from ijnres .it hip level 
would be new nncl smart fnt 
.1 black satin rocktail dress. 
By the way, late-das hats for 
the coming season are verv im- 
portanL They are often linv. 
and worn right hark from thr 
forehand, ffac on the back of 
the head. One in black satin 
to wear with your dress would 
be very ehie. 

'Ol'LD yon please tell me 
what are tbe newest color* 
being used for nightgowns 
and some of the latest styles? 
I am being married in six 
months* time and would like 
lo make some of my lingerie 
at home." 



fJ.V / i ,?. — Caal-tim* in ilwi 

32in. lo f.t,„ hall. Acquire! 
,>4yd<. 36rn. material rind 
lytit In 5 -tin. material. Price, 
3/6. Pattern* mar be 
Ininecf from Mrs, Bet It Keep, 
Orr»i »n»». Box 40B8, 
C.P.O.. Sydney. 

Carnation - red, dark and 
pale rose-pink, warm ivory 
[Mew York lingerie designs 
call tbe latter candlelight), 
white trimmer] with black 
race, and black trimmed with 
scarlet net are some of the 
newest color idea* and color 
combinations for autumn 
lingerie. 

There are numbers of night- 
gowns as romantic as hail- 
gowns, some narrowly pleated, 
others with gracefully flowing 
skirts. The street-length night- 
:•■»!! is chic and new, In this 
category the line often falls 
straight from a little shoulder 
yoke, and is left unbelted. 
Ecru lace is a popular trim. 
I-'.tnhroidery and applique.* of 
fruit, flower, and butterfly 
motifs are also enjoying » new 
vogue. 



I Beauty 
in Brief 



Short order routines 



U> CAROLYN EARLE 



0 A tepid, scented bath offer a tiring doy will help 
relax your nerves end prepare you for restful slumber. 



CLEANSE your face with a mild soap 
or favorite loiinn and then smooth 
mt cream into your face and neck be- 
fore stepping into the tub, Remain in the 
water king enough to cool off -.id relax. 

A dusting of bath powder is a nice 
finish to the bath routine. Or, if your 
<.ktn is dry. rub some lotion well into it. 

When exercises are part nf thr beauty 
routine, they are best done before bath- 
ing Do select tbe less energetic met. 



For a <]uirk facial pick-up, swab the 
skin with a piece of cottonwool wrung 
out in iced skin astringent lo remove 
smeared lipstick and caked foundation. 

Fold the cottonwool to the clean side, 
then go over thr forehead, around the 
nose, chin, and throat. 

When the moisture dries— and it's good 
tc. mini m ii'iut of a fan while it does 
so — powder your face and freshrn your 
Lipstick. You will frel like ,s nrw woman, 



only GAS 



qhes you 




fetter 5pecoC . _ 




Distinguished ehctt throughout the conking prillens and thermtiiiiatnally- 

Wnrld will tell you that it i- imjHKi&ible operated oven will ensure lop speed, 

lo improve on r..t- lor conking perfec- lower rust* and perfect rooking control, 

lion! In your own home, a new, modern Gas Hansen are smart— as modern an 

Gas Range will be an atlommenl to your today ! See the display at vour Gas 

kitchen. It- lush-speed burners, quick- tlompany's Show-rooms. 



/tfpte fid Jlpttr 



ikeftw^iSi 
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fV QxkJmq t Zefriysrtfi&tv , He* Wdrer , focm Heating 

THE NATIONAL GAS ASSOCIATION Of AUSTRALIA. S» LITTLE SOUKKE STREET. MELBOURNE 
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beautiful,, ne 

GHSI2RJL QI2L 



tUfrOL GUI 



Is simply 
delighted with Ihr 
beautiful, natural-looking 
her Mangny 
Cold Wave. 



Can't do anything with her map ! 
Lack of professional 
knowledge ranged the tragedy. 




The MARIGNY Cold Wave iryitalises as il curls 

This cool, comfortable ireaimcni is 100% successful oo all lypcs of hair 
—and 14 only given by thoroughly trained Mangns: operators who diagnose 
ihc exaci condition of the hair's porosity and elasticity, then process the 
wave accordingly 

It K a gentle process which actually restores viiality and lustre to the hair 

as it coaxes in natural, long-lasting waves and curls. 

Martgny is the SAFE wmy to keen your precious hair lovely ifl all climatic 

conditions 



Fur ynur hair in the hands of a trained Marigny hairdresser 

You can't turn yourself - jnio a hairdresser overnight — 
ii lakes years of training and experience. Su why take the 
risk of perming your own hair '> It could be all right- 
it could be all wrong, particularly if your hair is not in good 
condition at the lime. When you go to a trained Martgny 
hairdresser you are certain of a good result before you start. 
You have the combination of the best cold wave process and a 
first-class hairdresser who can lime your wave to a minute. 



PUT YOVR HAIR IN THE HANDS OF A TfMINEO MARION Y OPERATOR 
Mike iiifr you hart I 



MARIGNY 



The GENTLE Cold Wave recommended by hairdresser; 

MARIGNY UtfjOrlATOrsl£S PTY. LTD. 
nukeri of Snurl Srt {letting loUoo) and other Hair Cosmelui- 



KAY MELAVN toy 



Here's your answer 

Etiquette is a real bugbear. There are no many seetttotj 
on which vou eau safely break the rules that really it would J» 
simpler if 'they were bard-and-faBt. Then everyone would knov,. 



1WO letters this week <mt* »"'"• ll * ve 00 doubw 
about it. 

Etiquette books prescribe 
morning mil for (he groom, 
and many people think thai, 
short ol thiv. oftly a dark ( and 
preferably navy! lounge suit 



-I- illustrate occasions 
when strict rules can well 
lie broken. 
Here is the first one: 

"J AM shortly to be married 
and would like u> have 
a couple ol points of elururiir 
•■lea red up for rue. Firstly, 
my fiance wishes lo wear a 
grey lounge suit [it is an after- 
noon wedding for about 40 
gurslsl instead of the usual 
navy. This wnuld be a popu- 
lar decision for bolh himself 
and my lather, who is to givr 
mr away, as neither of thrm 
wears a navy snil. Would grey 
he permissible or laughable' 

"2. When sending nut in- 
vitations should 1 send one 
tu my Ganrr's mother, who 
v.ill undoubtedly be coming, 
and should f send one to ins 
malron-of-honor and her hus- 
band or not? He will also be 
coming. 

"3. Is it advisable to in. 
vite the minister ( with nr 
without hit wife 1. as neither 
of us knows him. and the 
church is outside our parish?" 

L., Kevesby. N.S.W. 




iHMr Sitinoy — pl*a*e don't 
■prtrl il hy amksng mr OH I 



will do But these day* many 
proorm wrar grey — and look 
well and prrtpcT in it. too. 

2. Send invitations to your 
nan«*s mothrr and to thr 
miitmn-of-honor and hrr hi»- 



C.rc> is all right fur the band. Addrrss thrm formally, 



BEBRME*S ItS 4 HH 

F!.)R supper snacks lo serve on toast or 
buttered rolls Debbie makes devilled 
prawns. Shr prepares the mixture in the aflex- 
nnon so that it only needs reheating at supper 

time. 

DEVILLED PRAWNS 
t >nr ounce burler or substitute, \ small onion, I 
tablespoon flour. J cup milk. 1 teaspoon Worcester- 
shire sauce, squeeze lemon juice, I teaspoon mixed 
mustard, dash cayenne pepper, tall to taste, J lb. 
cooked prawns, ; cup grated cheese. 

1. Melt butter or substitute 

2. Add onion, cook until transparent but not 
browned. 

3. Add flour, stir until smooth: cnok 2 minutes. 

4. Add milk, stir until boiling. 

5. Add Worcestershire sauce, lemon juice, 
mustard and pepper. 

6. Season to taste with salt. 

7. Fold in shelled prawns and cheese. 

8. Reheat before serving on rolls or toast. 




JsJO one could ever call Ted 
Heath's LP "Strike L'p 
Thr Band" an album of great 
music, but you'll have to agree 
that it is vastlv rnirrtaimng, 
This is that terrific " bift hand 
sound' 1 we hear so much 
about, and I notice thai il has 
been listed as one ol the best 
"high fidelity" platter! now 
available. 

J-JF.ATH is playing in per- 
nor in Australia soon, 
so this makes a stvliah intro- 
duction. Titles on w»Jt It 
should say vmylite nowadays! ] 
.ire "Strike lip The Band," 
"Obsession," "Clair de lame." 
'TipeT's P.utol," "Vanessa." 
"Hot Toddv." "On The 
Bridgr of Avignon," "Alpine 
Boogie," "Vou Are Ms Heart's 



DISC DIGEST 
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Delight," "Alouette," "La 
Met," and "Hawaiian War 
Chant" — something, lor every- 
one, and each is brilliantly 
plated. Number is LKA.+O&t. 

I SUPPOSE everyone who 
has ever listened to the 
radiu must know Niccilai'i 
wrrture to "Merry Wives of 
Windsor," which occupies one 
side of CFRlO-602 Not so 
well known is the companion 
piece, Auber's overture to 
"The Masked Ball." While 
noi so immediately catchy as 
the other, it is tuneful, and so 
typical of the light opera 
stage of the early 19th een- 

Ttta Australian Wouin 



in exaetlv the same nu; ■ 
as you send all the other is 
vitations. 

3. Asking the minister *x 
his wife is not strictly anti 
sary, but it is a courtesy iu> 
ally observed. 

"J WOULD like to fcnq. 

how to answer a writtti 
ins itatfon. Should 1 send 
of those cards on which 1 >v 
has only to fill in one's nam. 
write a formal acceptance lea*. 
So-and-so has much pfeasjirr 
in accepting somebody's kind, 
etc), or write a short ntitt 
[f, for some reason, 1 h. \- 
lo refuse, is it correct to hip 
an "inability lo accept" card, 
write a note refusing, or semi 
a formal acceptance and 1 
note refusing the invitation 
My mother say* the lalirr 1 
correct, because one sbouU 
never refuse outright an in- 
vitation, f do hope you a- 
help me. I feel sure tfui. 
manv other teenagers are j-r 
as confused on most of uVk 
points." 
Patsy, Toowooomba, Qld 

Don't ever use one of tfir 
printed cards either for ao 
cepling or for inability to n<- 

eept. 

Reply according to the fntr 
of the invitation. If the bv 
vitation it rngravrd or printr • 
WTile a formal arceptari*- 
if It is a letter of imn.*tj< 
wTitc an informal note. 

Your mother is corre- 
strictlv speaking, about ll c 
routine for refusing an ins 
tation. But this applies onl* 
In the case of weddings. O r . 
every other occasion you're 
safe in writing your regrets 

"J AM a reader of your 
paper, which my aum 
sends regularly. I am a 19> 
year-old girl student, an »n 
chilil. and I wonder if any • 1 
your readers around my nwr. 
age, both boys and girls, vitro) t! 
care to write to me. I'm in- 
terested in anything they carr 
to write about, and I'll answrr 
all their letters." 

Margaret Macphersoi 
Queen Margaret Hall, 40 Bui' 
Gardens, Hillhead, (illsgiw 
Scotland 



tury. For that reason there is 
a strong period charm about 
both pieces, which lor thes 
recordings are played by the 
Rhineland Symphony Or- 
chestra. 

DICK HAYMRS and Helor. 

Forrest make an enjoy- 
able team on CFR10-389. 1 
medley ol stirh likt-ahlr tune 
as "I'm Always Chasing R.un 
bows," "I'll Buy That IVearn,' 
"Till We Meet \gtsin." and 
"You Stole Ms llr.,it " Dirl 

we has-e hrarri often, but 
Helen hasn't had many local 
rrleases. It's no surprise when 
you hear her to learn that she 
has been featured sviih Artir 
Shaw. Benns Goodman, and 
Harry James 

—BERNARD FLETCHER, 
s vVbbsxs -February 9, 
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tyi one hjmiwL mL ^iue. ueaw.. 

Since 1850. the reputation of Paterxon. Laine and Bruce Limited 
has heen built on a tradition of Quality. To protect you completely, 
Pater&an, l,ain% and Bruce Ltd. originated the P.L.ji. Shield. 

the P.LB. Shield 

IS YOUR UNCONDITIONAL GUARANTEE OF QUALITY ON CLOTHING AND MATERIALS FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY 
ASK ANY RETAIL STORE TO SHOW YOU GOODS WITH THE P.LS. SHIELD UNCONDITIONAL GUARANTEE 





DISTRIBUTED AND GUARANTEED BY PATERSON, LAING AND BRUCE LTD 



TlU Aujthauah Womek'i Wkekiy - February 9. 1955 
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■ "I O-p-1 o-baltoiti' 
aViagtt 



Givqi 7 tabic fetr of m Thrv* impart in. fuil> j (xclutivn "PoUr- 
ttut rafrigef Jlran W width font urn 4r iph*M H S**Jed Ut*l 



NATION WIDE SURVEY PROVES 

Kelvinator 

IS AUSTRALIA'S MOST POPULAR 
REFRIGERATOR 

Kelvinator gives you everything you want 



Valuu . . . beauty 
. . . dependability . 



. quality 
tenures. 



"SPACE'S AVER-SEVEN 

A recent nation wide survey 
of nearly 3,000 housewives 
thawed ihit mere Australian 
kitchens are equipped with Kel- 
vinator refrigerators than any 
olhar brand! Kelvinator it 
popular became II gives you 
everything you wont 



COID FROM TOP-TO-BOTlOM' 

deidirri that take* up less 
kitchen space yet piyo lull 
7 rubic feel of refrigeration. 

FULL - WIDTH FROZEN FOOD 

chest holtfe 27 IH«. i>f frown 

IlrOris. 

FULL -WIDTH MEAT TRAY — 

extra-cold storage fur 1 1 lbs. 
of meat and fish. 
FULL-WIDTH VEGETABLE CR1SPER 

— keeps 18 lbs. <>r fruit, 
vegetables. 

EXTRA-TAlt BOTTLE STORAGE 
3 DOOR SHELVES 
"POLARSPHERE" SEALED UNIT 

has enough reserve power for 
5 refripcrolurs. Vet gotta no 
more to run Lhatt an urdinars 
refrigerator. 

COLOURS — Ivory or White. 
DIMENSIONS — Vidlli: 24U" 

- -Depth: 21-'n-j"~- Height. 
53' n". 

5 YEAR PROTECTION PLAN . 

on all Kelvinator model*. 





Here's 

another great 
Kelvinator for summer. 



KELVINATOR-6 Pertocl for averse faniih 
nee-ils. Rip 6 cubic fret storage spuer with modem 
• ; I -'loot design. FrtHtrji food storage spare with 
24 His. capacity. -\ large ice-trays. Large exLra- 
cold meat rhesl. Kxlra-tall bottle storage. Rip 
fruit and vegetable crispex. Only £1!>7/-/-. 
| S!iphtl v hipber in country areas and Tas. I 



CHOOSE 



Kelvinator 

FOR BETTER LIVING 



Precision built by 
KELVINATOft AUSTRALIA LIMITED. 

T4I2 
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Send This coupon now for informative 
literature on the brilliant Kelvinator 



range — 
NAME 



ADDRESS 

NSW. 'i - 13B Etulan Read, AlsMindri*. 

VIC kelvmVar. P.O S-oji 4376, Molbourr,. 
i A s»l»imt«r. P.O Be> 1317, Ad. L.J. 
OLD.: Kalneilor QPO »s. 7D60K. Bn»b<n- 
W A. Wnltm Ap;jl,j.«c. In* 52, O P.O., Perth 
TAS M». nn<ii. fly. ltd. P.O. %am J»IC. Hobin 



-FAMOUS LAST WOKI>S- 




"W t> thoultJ tin rathT terlt In Uuiete 
Frxd's will. After ail. thi-rr'* only ro«. 



MOTHER- 




"H*"'* rititrr patoianairty /end u/ 



It seems to me 



E V , E 




RY now and thru 
am attacked by a 
domestic fit that is, an 
inLcrcst in the house over 
and above that which is 
necessary to survive. 

Lately it has gone as far 
as new cushion covers, a step 
which some people hold is 
two years overdue. 

To term this interior 
decoration is perhaps l'juul' a 
little Ion far. Nevertheless il 
wakened for me an intercut in 
those shiny Amrriran mafli- 
zincs devoted to the home. 

Looking through one I was 
arrested by thr description of : 
.1 Californian house It wti R 
hobby dander. A large color picture, taken 
presumably from a stppladdrr. showed a 
shapely blonde stretched out on a mat. reading 

"Notice the way Ihe floor acts as a tablr." 
run the description, "so that ashtrays and 
other objects are in reach of the fur and straw 
mats Notice also die painting suspetidrd from 
the ceiling for ■ mat's eye s'iew " 

Ifonestlv. not a word nf the faretj;nin2 is in- 
vented. And it's perfectly true about the 
painting, which was » great 6ft. by 4ft. thing 
in a heavy frame suspended lace down Irom 
the f •■dine by wires at each corner. 

One ran only hope that wires are tested 
regularly, otherwise it would be goodbye to 
blonde, ashtrays, and all. 

Stilt, the thought has possibilities. As all 
untidy people know, must objects; have a wav 
of getting tn the floor one dmr or another. 
Picking up everything off the floor it the first 
step in tidying up. Suppose you just leave 
lite object* there, and make a virtue of it? 

A* with all advanced interior desolation, 
the thing is to keep a straight face on the 
matter, in order to delude your friends as well 

as yourself. 

* * * 

ACCORDING to an English news- 
paper there's a new kind of fonune- 
tcller in Mayfair using white rats.. 

The rats are asked questions, which they 

answer by picking up sticks, or not picking 

them up. It costs the customer ten guineas 

a session. 

This is a novel appruuch in fortune-telling, 

which always flourishes one way or another, 
despite it illegality. 

A long time ago I shared a flat with some 
girls, one of whom found a very unusual for- 
tune teller, known as the "egp-ladv. 1 " 

The egg-lady visited households, by invita- 
tion, hnviug been assured of a minimum nf 
four clients, Rarh client was required to hold 
an egg in her hand for a few minutes, then 
hand it to the seer, who Looked at its blank 
white exterior and made pronounce mrnts 
about projperls lor the future. 

Hrr charge was 2/6 per person, eggs pro- 
vided bv the customers 

1 don't remember what she told us, hut 
1 dare say it wnc as reliable as any information 
likely to be given bv a white rat. 



WIT 
cl 



ITH ten o'clock hotel 
lofting now officialls 
in force in New South 
Wales, that battered old 
bone of contetttion. women 
in bars, has been dragged 
out again. 

To call it n bone of con- 
tention is perhaps to exagger- 
ate, for one seldom meets a 
woman svho rrallv wan^ in p 
into a bur to drink 

Thrre seems, hnwrvrr. ti 
he an impression abroad, 
mosllv ymnng iueAlisrii men 
that the presence of women in 
bars would have a soothing in- 
fluence nn thr more savage 
drinkers, and that Australian 
hotels would thereby take nn magically tlir 
atmosphere nf English mils. 

Thenr is a similar obsession, by the was 
about darts. I don't 'know what rcmarkablr 
properties darts have, as compared with, .us. 
snakes and ladders or crossword puzzles, bur 
some people seem to regard them highly as 
a civilising factor. It is possible that I am 
prejudiced on the point, being unable to aim 
straight with a hlllf hrirk at close rangr 

Coming bnck to men and women — an 
much more interesting - it is undeniable that 
men like to get away from women at times. 

T think women would be unwise to den* 
Lhcm these avenues of escape. Leave them 
alone, and they'll come home. If vnu doti'i 
they'll find some other temporary retugc. mak< 
no mistake. 

* * * 

PALM for one of the month's useless 
suggestions goes to the personnel 
director of a big American company, whn 
said that women should be more forth- 
right "about their intentions concerning 
the permanence of their careers." 

He said the employer can then "plan better 
for the so-called career woman and regard the 
others as transients " 

Imagine asking a new batch of lfl-vear-old 
female employees their intenrions regardine 
the permanence of their careers! Much better 
ask Tom, Dick, and Harry, THEIR intentions 

* * * 

IN Texas, U.S.A., sandstorms are now 
DC 



being named aftcT men. Many Ameri- 
can women took exception to the general 
American practice of labelling hurricanes 
with [errunine names. 
A skip ti a she and a car's a t/if, 
They're always feminine gender. 
A girl doesn't mind, for who cotilel see 
A thing in that to offend her* 

For She ran he sweet and She is Jake 

There are others we'd best not mention), 
But why should the ladies exception take. 
As long as they're men's attention 

A hurricane, true, leaves ravage and 
wrecks. 

Most women are gentle breezes. 
But a tribute's there to the female sex, 
And really, it ought to please us. 

The Australian Women's Wmocly -February 9, 1955 
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l SiHth. GkyERATIOXS. Mr. and Mr*, txphirm n/lrr ifccir wMuig at St. Miehael't, famrttiug, with 

their attendant* (from left) John Coghlin. Su*onnr Teaklv. Brian Bennett. Su*an WtCathie. ami Ur. 
*md Mn. Aril Chapman. itehinW are thr bridegroom'* parent*. Sir .formaii and \&dy \oek. grandmother* 
Mr*. Dm nl Sfi ' ofhir. n-ii. antl Mr*. K. A. Stief rater, and the bride'* parent*, Mr. and Mr*. John MeCnlhie. 
The bride iti.n- a sunn of pleated white tulle arid puiriure luce H.'ith a /rngr-rf iftdengih white tulle reit. 





TWO mtmthi holiday in New Zealand 
for recently engaged Wiruome 
While, whose fiance, Peter Thoma*. 
drove to Sydney jrom hit Tambar 
Springs properly to tee her ofj. 

Winsome, an uld Airham girl, is the daughter 
of Mr. Frank Whim, at "Mulya." Cuhar. Trier 
is the second son of Mr. and Mrs. R, Thomas, 
of "Tamtiar Vale," 

When the returns from New 
Zealand, Winsome and her 
inter. Mrs. Stewart Thomas, 
will go up to Cobar for the 
picnic races as their father is 
the president of the Picnic 
Race Club there 




•' !»»»«•" SOrtf. .Mr. and Mr: Ton* Clitnr after their 
marriage at Si. Mark'; Darling Point. The bride ir.n Purricfo, 
dl Mtf l t mr of the Gilbert Store**, of borer Height*. Tony 
the elder ton of Mr. and Mrs. Frank dune, of Vnueltue. 



RETURNING to England in 
Orsova arr Mr. and Mrs, 
I. C. Geddes after a month in 
Australia staying with their 
son, Mr Ian Geddes, of "Yal- 
lock," Holbrook. 




IT RECEPTION. Lieut. J.enrtal 

t. W. Woodward and Mr*. Wood. 
Hard were guetf* at the State Gor- 
ernmenl AuUrolin l>ay rereption. 



Iff CANBERRA. Mr. and Mrt. Adrian llarnten after 
their madding at St. John'* signing Ihr rrgitler with 
Arehdeamn Arthur. The bride tent formerly Fleur 
Wigniorr. only child of the Lionet Ir'igmore* 



AN April wedding ii plan- 
ned by Suranne Man- 
chee and Max Reynolds, who 
have just announced their en- 
gagement. Suzanne is spend- 
ing the summer at Cnllarov 
with her parents, the John 
Manrhre-s, of "Yamburgan," 
Nnonboo Siding, South-West 
Queensland. Mas is the son of 
Aubrey RevnoIds T of "Gen- 
esse." Cumnock, N.S.W. 



JJONEYMOONING at Mt. 

Cambier a r r rounlry 
couple Mr. and Mrs. Anthnny 
Little, of "Bellevue," Gren- 
fell, who married at St. 
Joseph's, firenfell. last month. 
The bride was lormerly Cecity 
Power, younger daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Hubert Power, 
qf "Wongan-a," G re n fell. 
Anlhony is the youngest (on 
of Mr. Henry Little, of Gren- 
fell, and the late Mrs. Little. 



ATTRACTIVE air hostess 
Frances Graham and 
Lieutenant John Williams, 
R.A.N., announce their en- 
gagement this week. Frances 
it the daughter ol T.ieut.- 
Colonel and Mrs. G. J. 
Graham, of "Armicrofl," 
Double Bay. John is the only 
son ol Mr. and Mrs. T. E. 
Williams, of Ashgrovr. Brig- 
banr- 



MARRIED. Mr. and Mrs. Peler Cant after their wedding nl 
Alt Saint*,' Church. Wootlahra. The tnidr *ra* Robin \iue- 
Phillamy. daughter of the 0. S. Macl'hillamy*. of '•-\rrrr- 
men." Farbe*. Bridegroom i* the ton of Mr. Roy Cant, of 
Maitland. and Mrs, Freda Cant. Country guett* attended. 




CONyWrlOII. Lord WH,o»nn (left) with Mr. and Mn. 
Harold fiott at a tate-afterttottn party fttttowlng the 4u*traliitn 
CitJiensnip Conrrtilion in Cantterra'* Albert Hall. 



MOTOR trip to Mel- 
bourne followed the wed- 
ding of Joan Rayner and John 
Dickinson at St. Joseph's. 
EdgeclifT. Joan is the vounger 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs 
G. P. Rayncr. of laikemba. 
late of Mount Beauty, Vic- 
toria John is the son of the 
HrniT flirkinsons, of Wool- 
lahra. On their way bark from 
Melbourne the newlyweds will 
stay with Joan's sister, Mrs. 
Max Drum in nnd, in Alhurv 



A HOME at Vermonl. Vic- 
toria, with a view nf the 
Dandrnnng Ranges, for No!a 
Dwyer and John Armstrong 
after their wedding on 
Frhniary 5 at Melbourne 
Grammar School Chapel. The 
bride is the elder daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. L. J. Owyrr, 
of Canberra, and John is the 
vounger son of the late Mr 
and Mrs. G 
P- Armstrong,/ 
of MrJbriurneJ 



i me late Mr 

0— 
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• ABOVE t Thr moil hl*tocic piece in the room i§ 
thr table next tha fireplace — thr one at which thr Duke 
signed the 4hdiratian. The map shown hi* engage* 
menu a* Prince of Widen. On the left wall han* three 
of hi* collection of ceremonial bagpipe bartne.rti the 
eoffee-tnhle i* made from a drum of the Wet*h liuard*. 



9 ItELQW : Thi* big. rOtnfortnblr rOfjiri. HwiCf the 

m ilV i barn, i* m ore than 40 ft, long, M o*i of thr 
thing* here rorne from Fort Reteedere. the Duke'* 
home in England. The small bookcuw in the far 
corner hold* the American, ftritiah^ and many foteigrt 
edition* of hi* m*lobingraphj . "A King** Stort .'" 



Concluding: "OUR FIRST REAL HOME" 

The Duke's o 



By the m chess of 



IN the past wherever we've lived we've aJways taken 
some parts of our cherished collections with us. But 
iiMiaJlv most of them have had to be packed awav. 

Here at the mill, for the first time, we've been able 
to have them about us — to use them and make them 
part of our home. 

Both the Duke and I are collectors. His interests 
are lanjelv historical and militar.. and the hie bam 
room — it's more than 40ft. long— makes a perfect 
background for his historic collections of military 



would U) 
looked lj 
been tiir 

"W r 
said, "bt| 
hundr--d 

Peril 
Sumnirr 





r 




• TWt DUKE at hi, dr,k, whirl, it plated *o he can look out on the grfi 
— if hold* till hi* hett'Aovcd itn* inert ttt* int t irt* often welcome i 
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wn room 



M)SOR 

mil as for those of his sports and travels. 
H mill finished this summer, the Duke 
' S shaie his head over the garden. It 
^ K to mc — 1 could hardly believe it had 
tt hare place I saw last winter. 
: bC mill done in twentv-two months," he 
i< make a garden thev sav vuu need a 

yi. hut I can't help thinking that in one 
jfvr made quite a good start. 






d the ir-nrh window*. Thi* it realty 
l.i hrrr or **•* rr ten before one of the ftrrplafe*. 



• -IHOl'L: The hti/tr map nnv fAi* mantet it <m? the iittke 
find in f^ondon of the pre-World-ffar-II world — «rw nppfoprt- 
aifiiy anriaurd. On the bookca*r in the corner are folder* con- 
taining addre**e* of weleomr gteen '" him a* Prince of Watr* 
t>n hi§ world trqrel* — alio some wore recent one*. The 
portrait head wan done while we were living in thr M&tMwft 



• BELOW ; > 011 enter the room from the main courtyard 
through the wide freneh window. On both nde* of it nr. 
Grenadier Guard*' drum* nut buglet; an thr wall, mounted 
on thiehl*, are thae* of the hortet the Duke rode in tteeple- 
«rirj>r* /:• lean. The fompe t'oeii painting over the inhtr hid 
the pipe* of an organ in the haute we farmer!? had in Pari*. 
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Autumn clothes-designed and made in Italy 



• These four designs were chosen front 
the Italian autumn-winter eolieetions. 
All have that country's fashion formula 
— a brilliant hind of easiness for day 
und chic simplicity for after dark. 
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Worth Reportin g 



WHENEVER W-ym 
old Mr. A. B. Hector, 
of Greenwich. N.S.W., is 
freJin(; sltghtlv tired, he 
takes a tonic by watching 
ail the colors of the rain- 
bow flash and vibrate 
within an artificial grotto 
that is normally concealed 
behind the curtain of his 
own specially constructed 
theatre. 

Recently he Invited us jloug 
d- audience, and we sal in a 
quiet room while Miss Flura 
McDonald played thr pianu. 
and while mauve, yellow, red, 
green, and white lights 
illuminated the rock lilies, 
artificial boulders, painted 
waterfalls, and raves on Mr. 
Hector'* stag?. 

"Ah, sweet mystery of 
life, at last I've found you," 
played Miss McDonald, and 
with each chard yellow, blue, 
and hrisrht pink entwines ap- 
peared. 

Mr. Hector, who says 
"Science is my hobby," has, 
for over 40 yejirs, been demon- 
strating his theory thai the 
MM of music and color com- 
bined will provide relief for 
physical and r motional 
troubles. 

When Miss McDonald (who 
shares the home with Mr. and 
Mrs. Hector) plays, each note 
and chord on the piano con- 
nect with an instrument panel 
which in turn generates cur- 
rent for well over 1 00 lamps, 
concealed in the grotto 

After the recital, during 
which we were informed that 
Miss McDonald was a matter 
of the rotor-music art, having 
played the piano for Mr, 
Hector since before World 
War 1, Mr Hector asked us 
how we felt. 

"Related," we stated. 

"Enough slid" cried Mr. 
Hector, rising from his arm- 
chair and paring round the 
room with the energy of a 
young man 

"Ton music and color 
always make me fee] relaxed, 
fit, and healthy. I am rtm- 
vinred that this is a science 
with an important psychologi- 
cal aspect, which should be 
brouuht to the notice of the 
world." 

* * * 

POJIT OF SPAIN, Trini- 
dad, rlt* first port of niU 
on Princess Margaret't Carib- 
bean tour ha' the only free 
bar in the world. 

The visitor is invited in to 
enjoy any or all ai the ten 
different drinks served. Tlifl 
only ' 'penally" if a low of the 
Angostura Bifleri factory. 
which supports tlie bar. 




■Put ttaten that (raj*. Eddi*. 
Rpmembrr, w*rr rn/cagt'ti. 
n<tt marritut." 



Too tough 
for women 

MOWN in Tasmania we re- 
laxed on a cedar pew in 
a penthouse and looked at the 
. ourl where the first pime of 
tennis was played in Australia 
hark in 1875 

The r-mrt featured a net, 
verv high at the sides, sagging 
in the middle, and topped 
with a binding of red plush. 

A buttress projected on the 
"haJaiu"' tide of the court, 
whilr fleur-de-lis and crowns 
were painted on the side* of 
the iudoor tennis court where 
the ancient game of Royal 
Tennis is played. 

Mr. Perry Finch, the pro- 
fessional at the Roval Tennis 
Court, Hobnrr, has been play- 
ing the game for the past 53 
years It is the original tennis, 
which was played 500 years 
ago in the rourts of France 
and England. 

Tile court reproduces ex- 
actly the setting of a walled 
courtyard in an old palace. 
Hoharl men go there curb 
dav to wield lop-sided racquets 
with which they smite hard 
lennii balls, serving them 
down to rebound off a pent- 
house roof on to the court. 

The penthouse, in the ease 
of Royal Tennis, is a single 
stoned gallery which runs 
round two sides of the court. 

Englishman Samuel Smith 
Travers, a devotee of the 
game, brought his own profes- 
sional out from Great Britain, 
and immediately on arrival in 
Hohart had the rnurt built 
for his private use. 

Melbourne now has a Royal 
Tennis court (managed by 
the son of the first profes- 
sional:, which is the only 
other one in Australia. There 
are 19 courts in the United 
States and 12 in England, the 
most famous being at Queen's 
Club and at historic Hamp- 
ton Court 

Mr. Finch told ui that 50 
mm play regularly in Hobart, 
that the game is too strenuous 
lor women, and that all lawn 
tennis is derived from the his- 
toric game, which he considers 
to be fast and one for which 
extreme skill is needed. 



,Vf> hepcaU In 
hi* hou*e 

LAST weei we called in on 
Warwick Braithwaite, 
newly appointed musical 
director of the National Opera 
of Australia, while he was re- 
hearsing the champagne chorus 
from "Die Fledcrmaus," 

A bearded, stocky, pixie- 
faced man. he sat on a rickety 
chair by a piano in a grubby 
Sydney schoolroom used for 
rehearsals. 

Powerlul voices rocked the 
furniture as his hands brought 
up thr volume for the last 
chorus. On the last line he 
leapt to his feet and joined in 
the tinging. 

New Zealand bom, Mr. 
Braithwaite has worked in 
London and Europe for 37 
years and calls himself "state- 
less." 

His excitement about work- 
ing with the Opera is marred 
only by his disappointment at 
having to leave his wife and 
three children in England. 

"The youngest, 15-year-old 
Nicholas, who is still at 
school, has recently renounced 
his passion for jazz and 
Johnnie Rav in favor nf 
classical music," he said. 

"He svon't allow anyone to 
have light music nn the radio 
now " Mr Rraiihwnitc added 
rather proudly. "He know? 1 
prefer classical music." 



Book News 



By Helen Frimell 
"OUR YESTER- 
DAY" (Australian life 
since 1853 in photo- 
graphs I. Irma Pearl 
arranged and Cyril 
Pearl gave the commen- 
tary on these photo- 
graphs which range over 
a century They show 
Chinese diggers arriving 
ai Bailarat by Cobb and 

* Cn. Coarh; Circular 
Quay crowded with sail- 
ing -.hip-., and bathing 

'• belles ol the 'eighties. 

■ For the historically 
mindrd. this book is a 

1, fascinating record of 
the past. 

Angus Be Robertson. 

"JOURNEY FROM 
THE ARCTIC." Start- 
s' ing off in winter from 
Arcttc Finland, author 
Donald Brown and a 
Danish friend mounted 
l two horses, Musti and 
Pilkis. and headed for 
southern Norway. This 
book is a record ol their 
If ride and the people 
jf they met on the way. 

LHodder & Sroughton 
(Angus & Robertson). 



f/V AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



FIND UIVlNo Wis THIN&5 
i >» it i » Mi 1 




0^3 




QO YOO? WE H I r IMP 

rrup-TS mow i*;r of -- 



MY WAND/' 




so r/isry 

Icibuldht befieve my tongue ' 




says BILL FENNELL — ivelt-known radio star. 



BY RVh 



Such 

"mm aw mp 

every time! 
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OBfngUsb-the only tasty 
matured cheese in a packet - 

no wasteful rind! 

With Kraft "Old English" you get thai 
same rich, matured flavour every lime! 
Kraft "Old Knglish" takes all the 
guesswork out of buying a laslv eheeae. <t 
Here is the economical wa\ 4^. 
In etijrfy- matured cheese — . 
no wastcful'rind, uocrilrnbl- 
Krafl "01.1 Knglish" 



IHg. 

never goes dry because if s 
foil-wrapped fur freshness. 



MADE BY 



KRAFT 




Available in the red H-oz. 
paekel everywhere. 
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Cool . . . Sparkling . . . 




Jellies 



I 

. . . Set them for Summer! 



your most economical desserts! 



So C3sy.no good. <to templing — all desserts made from jelly ervs-lals ur tablets are 
■jclicicriift minnier fuuda . . . Kememlier how pood mid puml for you jellies are. 
Itemcmber. too. tbat jellies make, life easier for von. And. remember, lell die 
heller |ellv hv its real flavour and perfect .set. 



En/or Hmtm 
H*w flevemn sad 
Old far our It at 



RsSPItt.RRY. STKAWHKHHY. I.CHiANBEItRY, KKI> CfRRAOT. 
BLACK CURRANT. POUT WISE. LEMON, LIME, I.IHA>r.K, 
YUMtAHIN. '-U\rH lit I I, APRICOT. PPifcAPPLT.. KKtllT 

salad, vanilla. 
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RASPBERRY CREAM 

I pnrkel raspberry jelly crystal* or tabid, 
J tin unsweetened evaporated milk. 
Dissolve jelly in boilina water lo make up 10 
1 pint — if necessary, •land in basin of hoi 
water to dissolve completely. Cool. Add 
■•vaporaied milk. Place in a mould or ierving 
bowl. 

ORANGE QUARTERS 

I packet raspberry or strawberry jelly 
■•rv-iiits or tablet. 3 large orange*. 
Prepare jelly mixture according to directions. 
<!ut orange* in halves, remove pulp. Fill the 
limply shells with the jelly mixture. When 
quite firm, cut each in ludvct, with a sharp 
wel knife. 

Israpefrail -kin- may be used in thr mine wav 
—very pretty with lime ji-llv. 



QUICK BANANAS IN JELLY 

1 packet lemon or lime jelly crystals or 
lab [el, 3 banana)), 

Prepare jelly mixture according In directions. 
Leave until thirkrning. Perl and slice bananas ; 
carefully slir through the jelly and place in a 
mould or nerving bowl. 

PARTY TRIFLE 

1 packet raspberry or strawberry jelly 
rryatab) or tabid, 1 Swias roll, A pint 
iblrk custard, ier cream. blanched 
almonds. 

Prepare jelly mixlurr arrording lo directions, 
l.'ool. Place Swias roll in an uval serving bowl. 
Spoon the jelly over and round the cake. 
W hen jell V is srl. pour cold custard over. 
'.»>rr the roll with ire cream or whipped 
•.Team. 

Tin Austbalian Women s Weekly - Mima 



' IHSf«TEO ir 
•«•! »IL4tHW 

minmuAi nr. in. 

| lit Tell MtllUTI 
Of THf 

va«us«ru«£»s 
I j ntui 
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I I Aaalrallau Wunm * VYetal) 
jirr»fiHi thli aalroloilrial diary mi a 
feature of t^lCTMl *n.|y, without 
acceptlnj. M)T rT.p»nsltiIHt-r whiWvn 
(+t lb* rlatrsaAnts tonialited in ,t | 



AS I READ T1IE STARS hy Eve niHiard 




gnl^Yourkck 




l Uv Ham 

MUfB 31— AP1UL rv 



* Micky number thin wwk 1. Beat 
dayi February It and t2. TV more 
pure white you itu the mure He* 
fte*Aiu. jo\j -will br In lose., mid in 
joclal «ctlviuc5 



ir Playing poltttca where money 
tnwttei mi- in question, beeau a 
yuure trytnr tu plsa.".* eniTy&ody 
yon mUftiL mo up by plriulruj no- 
body. Be direct RLrmjjhtforiftrd 



& Domestic arTsSr* may advance 
pernoriaJ happlttMj Hunpilal :u 
may b-» a feature- with 
L-iiiuiw: pnu-i-iii itiHH: Jlonr, urimnal 
tinea Teeiraffen may be a help. 



+ You tnbthi- attempt to walk j 
Ufhtrap* from aih con-plK'sted 
situation to another, ihrnugh nn 
fault ol your own, bMiuu you haw 
to hun wjmrijufn'. h*v:u\c 



* It's Oca to be on tha Mao, liui 

dujL t itmke ycjurselt the work-norae. 
fcttltlf at) l.hr luilfb rObi i;m hi 
elan Is same to tackle Allow a 
rnarcln far your private Hfe 



jMg* TAURUS 

A II Thr Hall 

AFK1L SI — MAY HO 



* Luck* number this Week. J. Bcrtt 
days February I and 13 Wear 
any of the yellow*, from paleit to 
deeprtt nasturtium shades ir you 
with to show jour taiaaii. 



it Yuu caii liullil up Kood relatlun- 
uiipi whleu may be of help when 
you are eager tu achhrvc one of 
your amfeitkirui. Thc*e who count 
will than he an your itde. 



I: » parent, more leisure for 
your ovu idea*, vltb children re- 
Lurnine; to tchool. Qthera pick up 
a projrfCt which had to be laid 
ftjildf throush cireuir-jtanr-en 



a- Airald of luting face II you hack 
down, you ire quite likely to leavi* 
thfl am? you rove pumlul over your 
appurrotly erratic conduct Make 
» elm pie explanation 



ir Leadership can be your* IX you 
B« alter ['.. but you'}] nnd ynu pay 
for It in reBpooalbilltlu Try to 



GEMINI 

Tiir Twine 



WAT JVWV. Wl 



* Lucky fliunbflr thin Wtek, ^. Heat 
dayit PfcfcruaTy A ud U. Ai. deli- 
ca:c tinu ol maurr and jrrey. plain 
or U3 «ombtDation, vlU add dUjnu.i- 
aud charm. 



A L*-i?e the ii: : in. to the other 
frltov I.ii-.n-:. leant, ntorc 1n yokif 
mcmury thr Infurmnlloi: v"u havi* 
g-aineil When the Lime eomtn tar 
■ciLoli you'll be arntod 



* Pui 7*'ur icew. do wn on papeT 
10 »rf<V*nt MUddlrd W.w T>le 
hoUirhold nchedul? ti likely to re- 
quire overhauling Kite*, time to 
yaurieir Ik worth ichrmmg far 



£ You *rr hlchiy romamir al thr 
moment #iccpt whrre money 1 
Uivalvtr] You'll ding tu your pna- 
ifHflluoj, had mi roae-calurnd opde«l 
WLU inrluonea you 



CANCER 



ir Luckv tmmtifr this kwr. t. Beat. 
0*yj February U and 13. Wrai hlur 
din: v'dite acceoMricD. ttick to *m»i: 
satlrrtlk In priliLtid materLals tor 
Luck in Brerycnintf 



« You may be baffled by a l*ek ot 

rearjollae tu j'«iir nittlnuiajitje jdeu 
Soirm mindj work qiorc slowly tttn,n 
yo urn OL ve ihvm ll ie o tiaflcr Uj 
wntch the peoa aod cuuk 



ir Prlctiun could develop at-er a 
trUllur matter. Some niembfr uf 
Liip ramkly ma^ be maktllK a nlila- 
amv oT hinul:l{_ Talk H over In & 
frlendlv v»y and snttle IL 



Sir ariarinjt ■ iecret wnn ynur n- 
»ad. then la danger that you may 
Let the CbL out oT U\r ban too f^i.. 
Yau do the lLiLeainc xrnl let ntlien 
do ih? taJkmu 



■«■ Yoa arp qoitr Ukety to scrap al: 
prev i oua stlltta in favor of .,■■<> 
thing tn>v aad dmTereni N» pu- 
tM[«4 too*: treenw. and thr 

eld ul'iip a>ai threaduarr 

# A ffood. (tp-ruanne ftffhi m«T 
claflr the atmoiphere. but you'll 
bav/t to pick up the piece* and It 
still won't tolv* any probluma. Keci 
your oppoaenta huf-way 



LEO 

Thr i Km 



*■ liucky number tills weea, I. Brtl 
itaya r*ebroary 10 and 13, Cbafconi- 
bLark, blaek-and -white erfecta. with 
* Kolden dower <*r orn«tneTtl, m»y 
brlni romantic a\d*entum 



ffSf- VIRGO 

The Virrrin 
AUCITKT 5»"5i:r-n;MHEBt J3 



* utibired to work mdrractly 
ihmuih Jnriid.- ui Ji.woeaiHeft. 
leau-work it euenttal at pfeseot. 
ele ready tn pau up the applause 
and push UiroUfh ptauit. 



it Laiefcy numoer this Week. b. Hnxt 
Oaja Pcbru*ri 13 arid 14. Pantel 
Krnfl. If «rt oO hy white. |,ehi4 the 
Job-hunter, tlie bu-nraln-huntcT, nr 
the outdnof glri 



* Tnerr may bt ariLlta in cozinac- 
tlvn with your work Theae, per' 
liapa unwelrrafne, tnay turn oat ur. 
luiji/.ii i-inrn- and make your Job 

•aaitr or pfeaMuteT 



* Aakod to Uk« on a freah re- 
nponti itrij i ty w Htch appeal* tu you 
Uui [Dny cumplteaLc yaur dally rim- 
tine, count the cant before comloir 
to a d*£iiJan Uon't change biter 



* Pfu aiattnr bow hard you tr;, it 
fteernf Impoasiblr to keep up with 
ad] [be demand* Upon you aome 
uf them really unrrasnnnnEe. Do 

your ben ami uop worrying 



* Harmony thouhl pffvai: brtween 
you and the unr you loTr. ahfidilir.- 
a jileaaant alow nu All your tternonal 
flairs bui you m»y be loo buav 
la much ol oath outer 



* Whatever ynu undertake you I, 
br leuruiue. loinrUilue, wh-atileT It 
be In ontaniairui a f-oclal eyant or 
in hathdllnf people Thli bruuyj 
txinfldcner 



# Your hrlmnil may take, yuu into 
hu or her r (iriflrinnre in reltard H> 
an importain matter, prubahtv oan- 
nected w.rh futurr laattK ■ > •■■ 
Ynu ctn hn]p by Biting auport 



* Being- by nature methodical. yPB 
thay dnd ll «a*y Ur prndurr new 
van ;ii i. ■■II nn an old theme; you 
dish up old Ideaa ixt a new va; 
act! become kfldVm clere; 



LIBRA 

Trie Balancr 

-iniHBKH il — OCTOBER t3 



*- UlCky liomher thin wie#k. 3 Batl 
d»y* Fobmarr 8 »n.d 12. n y^u 
have an amrthjiti ornament, wear 
ll If uot, pule bluca und pfnka 
altract rOmariEic frli"ndahip, 



W ICither there 1* a new aide Ui 
yo-ur work ot a special (eiture 
which Inrrrejt* ynu You may wrl&h 
to hunt Ir Llirougri the tireaame part 
to get quickly in ttlc cnJoynOle 



it if called on to mtnd the- child 
of a relative or neltfUbur In an 
emefjtoncy, you will find the obh- 
Eatlon acknowledged and receJVe 
favnra In return 



if Thai Iutc aQatr maj lie jjrti fc *rev- 
llig rapidly Yon m*y be drifiiriR 
toward* a itatr tn which your 
crowd pain yoa off together but 
a formal rngageuifni n fir nit 



w it • fun to be a bit icaitr?- 
tirnined once in a while, and you'b 
take your aCclal intereau tightly 
Juat now. TUey Way be temporary 
but they lUfwest a new chaplc: 



SCORPIO 



The Scorpion 

(HTOWR M-NOVtMBkR CC 



ir Lucky number thui week. 7. Be*l 
day*. Fffbruarv 9 And 14. A deep 
Ttoiet handkefciud nould make all- 
white unuaual iud bring haprKncu 
particularly to- oWer jtm&Bi 



it 'Thei e may be tone! LiitnR oil the 
job A friend may be away, or 
you may Ttavr A pefBunal worry, 
which makci Lt diflicuit to oon- 
centrate Thlr. U Juai a phaae. 



«■ Dtg yaurjell ,t. and relax, you'vr 
earned it VulUirc mny riot br 
very welcome, if you feel you need 
u Tew daya ol rral. Yum htaltfi 
may be below par Jul cow. 



* Ml* thoughti may be running nn 
haw to make fi:i-n K nr.- vh-U-. r^ri 
could be concerned with moklnx 
trooaaeau culirctit^f- Tou &rc bolli 
thinking of thai future borne 



it Yau'll earn everyihing you get 
thli w<ek. whether u invnlVf-i 
people or frrestlge. You'U be 
■lbltged to lake the initiative and 
carry nn with link auppotl 



SAGITTARIUS 

The Archpr 



NOVaTJnO B — RQaVMaVW sn 



* r.ur.ky numliei' l!j|* tn^k f, \u ■ 
day > Fchrnary » mid V2. Deep 
blue tayan np|H?ltltmmtr(. Which 
tum out highly- aatiafactcry, alao 
4jrTE'cmentE with re]i>llTe», 



a Plenty Ol running ,.-i.iit... diu- 
fng y|de ttnues. taaka which miltl 
br dunn over afiAiri. with amall re- 
sults lo ahov far your effcru but 
that't all parL of ijk g a»»i n 



* nettuii- away from haroe may 
not be rajry. but if you're deter- 
mined you'll atnp out, perhaps aa 
a week-ender, or Jtiii ror thr d*y. 
while Lhe duct aocumulatee. 



+ Gossip, baaed nU either ragur 
baaraay or Brftlt uniundne-£ cuuli: 
harm your reratbini with one you 
|n»e. Avuid Jumping lo eorLelu*U}[».t 
ur actlna in haate 



ar &li>w Utoae wOrrlM down south 
mid furgaf them. You can bounce 
bark laaUrr lhac anybody %Ut>.r. 
the galnc u humpy Cfiiuiw wlL 

iros out « numbCT of Ireycd eoj^e* 



CAPRICORN 

IHlDIBI I! 11 — JAXL'AKi* f> 



ir Lucky number thltt week. L Beat 
dayx February I and 11 Dark 
brown, it brightened by a apot of 
orange. Ja aoud for buytna- aod 
■clllng or general bualneu 



* Fine fur siarting your career 
Afmr ( eaTing noh-Kii Onod for *n>" 
Job-tiuntcr, etpectallv Ia*(»rablc (nr 
Office-worker*, thoae tn bankc or 
ahop*}. A luL-ky break pouible. 



a Somo of you arc faemg a nfa 

cnaptrr A mrmbrr of tbe famil> 
may have married or gone away, ur 
yuu yauncll h«v* taken on a part- 
time Jiih Chahgej are In the mn 



w Showing pour affeiiiioi. more 
thrrmgii dcedj than hur.h-rjuwn cum- 
•jlunentD thr one >>iu lu»c may 
tldd you u Ahudc n>o t-nid and dis- 
tant Change your style. 



f 0\ AQUARIUS 

ffJ sa& rtie Walcrbenrrr 
J AN I Alt Y !t> — FEB-BCAJtl' 19 



+■ l.ucvi riom^Kir this wetR, ft. Bcb\ 
dayk February 1Q and H AU roae 
■hade* will brlp you to took: your 
beit, obtain favnra or euccead In 
j-out puma, 



w Your )0b and you «eem to be 

t.-'ri together. Yuu may carry It 
borne In yaar mtnd with you or tu'i. 
hboiit Ir. al leng*th. either at liame 
«r among your friendA 



* If a newtywed, you'll be hating 
run ruing up your new home. If a 
teenager, you mny br buay fining 
up your roam or *uur wardrobe 
in uny case, you'll be creative 



* Steer an even courir between 
estrava§;arit mmantir notionn » ni: 
liLKh-iiattlng frlenttn, because Uury 
are ordinary human brings Then 
the nne yod like will yeapond 



PISCES 



it Lucky number this week. 4. Star 
day* are February II and 13 Wear 
gay florala. tarae gejmpii-k deiinjna. 
in any cokrr, If ynu wint luck lo 



w If you go around saklhg aiiviee 
□ I totj many people you'll have con- 
flicting anawera and hr no bcttau 
OTf. Thuie «rer tfir pniraibillt'ri 
l.him t > r - 1 lo your decision 

* t^nc new frl«nd, or one new 
activity, u bound Ut brcoror a per- 
manen t lactor In the com tnjr 
mnnthi. Choo*e with car«. lfrcs.\i-.r 
ft win grow In ImrKkrtanrr 



* Should you have to stretch end* 
to make them meet, you'll do a 
good Job. and there *111 be ho 
complalnta. Arc you au.re you 
haven't -overlooked wimr uhtIit 



ir r*»tlenee may be strained by re- 
cent event*, especially a refuaal to 
eo- uperate by a m fern tier of ttlf* 

family, but you maty ntuiln pan 
■ : your Ettml under your own steam 



* Only happy memories are worth 
keeping. Oroa» ort tile uccAJiloru 
wlieil tbtng\ went u-fung and never 
wave "I tntd ynu to" Aag ir 

you w»nt your romance to enduie. 



* A generous rcMxmw or your pari 
to a request for help where It I* 
needed could end in flndsiig nn nn • 
Uiual niche for your special talents 
and synipottn 



WHY WASHRITE WASHES CLEANEST 





The secret is the 
"WIDE-ARC INSET" 
agitator 

Actual t;um))arison firovrs lh;it Wnshrilr's "widc-irc' 
ajritalur moves iurthiT . . . iann . . . ami through 
riniri' wMer. Gr.l* tlirtit-M duthrf- rlraii in 3 tu 5 minutes! 

AN AC UAL COMPARISON WIIH 1 TTPICAL OTHEV MAXtS 




MAKE A WASHRI1 
Art of 310' 

Acllant per . 52 

C»p*city 13'/i flslh 



MAK« 1' MAKE "C* v 

Arc cl *, 0 il«Tor 105" Arc of agitator lyo- 

A<tFtin» pit ml n - 41 Aftlnm pn min - 4B 

-«i-n; r, 17 gaFTl ' *U«( '■ ■ 10v^ g;*1U 



m MORE FEATURES * BETTER ENGINEERING • MORE VALUE 

w Wavhrife •tovei dll ljuud»> Isibour . . . damp driei . , . 
emptiei simpJy arid AUTOMATICALLY. 

y> AgrTator conlrol At natural hand level, no trooping. 
Slops dnd itarti Washriie at ftngerfip louch 

-yV Safe»t deiign. Wa^hrlte w^thei clcranoif and tffatL The 
only jgilator "sicisitirjnBd" to prevent clothet from 
hsn-iuiiiu pr laying a>t boiiom at fub 



•k Automatic *wringsr. Full-sired . , electric powered 



WITH PUMP £91/5/- 
WITHOUT PUMP £-96/5,^ 
■ oubfect lo aligM sltcraTian 
In South A-j".if,iii,i and counrry difTncih.i 
• Lowett depontv • EtotM term*. 

WASHRITE- A PRODUCT OF 

KEIV4NATOR AUSTRALIA UMITED fWU 





. . . and here is 
the economical 

TRAYWAY 

Spac* ynur probl*m> Sfle TftAYWAY 
AWIrtAil lirw«l pilicd jH- 
«t»dri< full-tti« w*ihiii A machine. 

PRK.t. £66 Isubincl lo iliqhl 
alleMiion >n South AutmUt <nd 
counlty dithictsl Loweil depuiiti 
— eAtiott term*. 
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she would know hrr own fern 
\mong m thousand like it 

But would the ? . . . would 
the? . , . 

Monsieur Gustave fell for hi* 
purse. A single coin, by great 
good lurk a fifty franc piece, 
was in 11 

Monsieur Gustavr was saved! 
But scarcely had he had the 
tirrir 10 rejo>re when tht firm 
figure of Madame Glotilde ap- 
peared at the window, and the 
last fern disappeared from it. 

She had taken hi* fern away. 
She wa» showing it off to the 
widow Grimiildi. The widow 
Griinaldi was opening her purse 
In hii agitation Monsieur 
Gustave dropped his fifty 
franc piece and by the time 
he bad dodged between the 
pAsservby, groped in the gui- 
1 D r. been stumbled over and 
•worn at, and finally found hit 
ujiv and rushed tntc the shop 
with it. the widow had acquired 
The only fern left. 

M ^nd I must water It every 
day 5 " the widow Grimaldi wai 
trying. 

"Every day. Without fail." 
Madame Clotildr advised. 
"Especially in this w rather " 

Speechless with dcipair, Mon- 
IHBU Gustave watched Madame 
Grimaldi walk pact him. the 
ff-m clutched to her bosom. 

With a hravy heart Monsieur 
Gustave went home. 

In the hall the concierge put 
her head round the corner of 
her cave : 

"You won't forget lo water 
my fern every day," she urged. 

" Every day," responded 
Monsieur Gustave falsely. 

Vnd from that moment 
Mnnorur Guitave itood rom- 
TiiiUwi to hit fern. 

In the dead of nighi Mon- 
ueur Gustave stole forth on a 
desperate vrnture. He had de- 
er run nrd to break into the 
houie of Mile Sophie'* parents 
10 retrieve his fern. 

Etfrvrn rue du Congtri* w*s 
as dark ai a witches' Sabbath. 
There was not to much as a 
gl immer of gas ih ow i nr 
through, the fanlight in the 
halt. But at the back a night 
of stone step* led to the salon. 

Even if the noise of breaking 
a I ah were to rouse one of the 
deepen. Monsieur Guitave 
would he off and awuv with 
his fern before you could ttf 
linker! 

Monsieur Guitave possessed 
himself of a nice iharp it one 

But ait he was about to fling 
it. Monsieur Guitave paused. 

The sound of a voice— his 
»wn voice — came to him from 
what seemed to be a life-time 
jwav. 

And you seriously mean 
rci tell me," Monsieur Gustavr't 
voice was saying, ''that Mon- 
ueur Durand broke into your 
houne at dead of right to get 
fOUt maidenhair fern? I can 
hardly credit it' . Really. 
*he things people do!" 

How shocked the voice 
lOunded. 

"Frig'!" said Monsieur Gus- 
tave and flung. 

Crash! The good sharp stone 
h.id done it* work. 

Monsieur Gustave dived into 
the salon. 

'Assassin !" cried out a 
startled, girlish voice. 

It is not the talon. 

It was Mile Sophie s room. 

Who would have the heart 
to dwell upon the painful scene 
that follows? 

The wild accusation* of the 
fearful girl, the wild reproaches 
oi her frightful parents Their 
night attire. The violent man- 
ner rn which they shake ihrir 
poken ar the incontinent vil- 
lain. His uiils;ilrnrd-io denials. 

The instant breaking off of 
possible future nuptials Mile 
Sophie in a moon. Her Mama 
in a swoon. Angelique. the 
maid, in hysterics. 

The door! 

It was the end I 

Man licur G usla ve's Aunt 
Mignonette was seated at the 
head of the dining-room table. 
Her near relatives were polka- 
dotted down both sides. They 
wrrr looking determined rather 
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Continuing .... 

than hopeful He htmielf was 
installed at the foot of the 
table. 

And oo the pucr plu*h-and- 
bobble rxpanic between Mon- 
iteur Gustavr and hi* aunt 
stood a noble maidenhair fern. 
The family council had been 
going oti for some time now, 

■ mi looked like tjoing on for 
some time looser. For it had 
been summoned to consult on 
certain new depositions in the 
latest codicil to Aunt Mignon- 
ette's will. 

"And Ihe jewellery." Gus- 
tave'i Aunt Martr-RoMr was 
■.--hi/ ^ surely you would not 
wish your turquoise necklace to 
$0 to the ignoble Maj-imil- 
lius now that he no lons;rr 
aitrrea to marry the young lady 
of your choice?" 

Aunt Mignonette betlowrd 
upon Aunt Man^-Rosc- the kind 
of cold regard a suggestion 
from a mother-in-law deserved. 

"At to That, 1 ' she said, "1 jm 
fully decided my turquoiiei go 
to my dear nephew Gustave, 
who is on the point of affian- 
cing himself to the chamnnic 
youns; lady T have chosen for 
him. H 

She beamed at Monsieur 
Guitave, who was gating 
fixedly at the fern. 

"And the pedigree ■ ■■.<,■■ J " 
liked hii Uncle Prosper. 

"Thry go to Gustavr, too." 

'And the three odd acres ?" 

"What «ood would the cow* 
be without the grazing ?" 

But Uncle Prosper was in a 
rnuocf lo prcii bis point: 

"So." he finalised, '"our 
nephew Gustave gets your 
nocks," he ticked an irate 
><■ •.'■ t 'your iharei r your rents, 
this hnua«-. the furniture, the 
prdigreri, the paddocks, the 
jeweftrry, the Lot!" 

'The lot!" agreed Aunt Mig- 
noiieitr. "if he ti prudent. 
Mile Sophie is a very charm- 
met voung lady; well brought 
up, doiursticatrd T dutiful, and 
of a loving dtipofriiioo. And 
also she has a dowry which 
U not 10 br snerartl at!" 

"Atchoa," said Monsieur 
Gustavo 

And even a* he felt for hi* 
handkerchief his ryes remained 
riveted oo the fern in the 
centre of thr table. 

Meanwhile, in torrid Dijon, 
MniuiroT Guitave'i concirnie, 

■ till waiting for the summons 
to her daughter, was enter- 
taining a guest — and a tjunt 
who had not called to see hrr 
empty-handed. This wai An- 
bHiqun. Mile Sophie's Mama * 
maiO- 

She had brought with her 
a handsome ntaidenhair fern. 

Would Madame be so kind 
as to take care of it for her 
while *hc went for her annual 
holiday ? 



JL OR only that 
morning Mllr Sophie's Mama 
had lent for Angelique. 

"You see that kind of a 
cahbage iheje," she had pointed 
to Monsieur Gustave' i frm. 
"TiLke it out of my sight thii 
minute. I never wish to set 
rvn on ii again. It was given 
tne by a moniter!" 

When her friend had taken 
her departure Madame peered 
as ihe plant and sniffed. It 
was not to be compared to the 
noble specimen that Monsieur 
Guitave was looking after for 
her. 

Truly it ii a wise housewife 
who knows her own aspi- 
distra! 



Gustave's Dilemma 



How noisy a night iproi in 
thr quiet of the country jeemi 
lo one accustomed lo ignoring 
the clip-clop of hoof* and the 
rumble of carts on cobbles in 
a husv town Uke Dijon. 

Monsieur Gmiave. tossing 
and turning under hi* mojquiio 
netting, was unable to rlo*r an 
rye for the hooting of the owl*, 
ilir lowing of the cows, the 
braying of the ass, and the 
scratching and scampering oi 



frgw past 9 

tht mice, and the snuring of 
hi* relatives. 

Of what use counting sheep 
jumping ovrr a hurdle? They 
only multiplied a thousandfuld 
and melted into the fronds of 
j maidenhair fern . . . 

Monueur Gustave blinked 
himself bolt upright He 
arrived at a desperate decision. 

lie would drcu. pack, and 
purlmn Aunt Mignonette's 
maidenhair frm. A note pinned 
to the Iltde cushion on the 
dressing- table explaining [ bat 
he had been frrallcd suddenly 
to Dijon would suffice to allay 
Aunt Mignonette's alarm 

Hii suitcase packed, his note 
ipeared tn the pin-cuihion. 
Monueur Guitave, at great 
pains to maker no sound, dn- 
^cmdrd to the salon, negotia- 
ting the staircase more by 
anorr. 

It wa» dark in the dining- 
room and Monsieur Gustave 
had some trouble getting the 
nil lamp going. But at last 
hr achieved a fairish flame, 
turned to the table, fell over 
the fooMtool. clutched at the 
plush-and-bobble table-cover in 
an effort to save himself, failed 
to — and the marfrnh&ir fern 
camr crashing; down wiih him. 

"Assassin!" Aunt Mignon- 
ette's voire, firm rather than 
frightened, gave Ihe ahum 

Monsieur Gustave fought 
furiously to free himself of 
jilush-and-bobbles. 

The aia brayed- 

The train to Dijon was not 
uncnmfnrtahly crowded. Mon- 
ti en r Guntave found a corner 
seat without difficulty. Thr 
only other passenger to join 
him was a plump little woman, 
like a pigeon. M«n«inir Giu- 
tavr, whu was staring moodily 
at the window, did not even 
notice her arrival The porter 
tarried in hrr luggage, placed 
a wicker basket beaidr ber. 

"Be careful of the plant," 
entreated the woman. 

Thr »rain moved off. The 
little woman opened the lid 
of her basket, drew from it a 
luscious morse] of cold chicken, 
glanced uneasily at Monsieur 
Guitave. and air it in ai deli- 
cate a manner as poniblr. But 
she nerd not have bothered lo 
be no nice. For Monsieur Gus- 
tave was still gating otit of his 
steamy window wrapt in some 
vision of hii own. 

And Momieur Gustave'* 
vision was clear enough for all 
thr imokr and steam on the 
window in which it was mir- 
rored. 

For Monsieur Gustave was 
seeing thr dining-rootn of his 
Aunt Mignonette, who was sit* 
ting tap-tapping ai the head 
of the table with her near 
relatives grouped along both 
ti dea and an empty puice at 
the fooL 

The little woman produced 
a bottle of wine. She poured 
i glass and held It out hospit- 
ably. Bui Monueur Guatave 
did not notice. 

He was listening to a very 
painful conversation "And ihe 
jewellery t Aunt Marie-Roie 
wa* urging, "surely vou can- 
not *ci|| wiih the ignoble Gus- 
tave lo have your turquoise 
nccklacel" 

'"My turquoises to that vil- 
lain — are you mad? They are 
for my dear niece Rose-Marie." 

In the steam of the wmdnw 
Aunt Marie- Rose relaxed. 

"She i* a^dear good girl, if 
T do say it of my own dainth- 
ter!" 

By now the little woman with 
the picnic baikrt had thrown 
all pretence of polite conceal- 
ment to the steam. 

She particularly enjoyed the 
drumstick, and this she ate 
without troubling to disguise 
her relish. 

Then ihe arose, brushed thr 
numbs from her travelling 
<ostume, and went down the 
corridor to wash her hand*, 
leaving Monsieur Guitave 
alone with the maidenhair fern. 



Uut Monsieur Gustave was 
Listening eo hi* voices, 

"Then," hi* L'ncJe Fro*ptf 
was finalising. "Our daughter 
Rote-Marie gets your itoek* t 
your shares, your rents, this 
houit. the furniture, the pedi- 
grees:, the paddocks, the jewel- 
lery, the lot!" 

"The lot," agrrrd Aunt 
Mignoiiclle placidly. 

Somewhere in the world thul 
■5. an cuginr whirled. The 
train passed through a tunnel. 
Monsieur Gu&tave/i vision was 
blotted out. 

But by this uiur the little 
woman had returned to the 
ea mage and was refreshing 
her frrn with a bottle of Evian. 
"You have to water It every 
day, 1 ' dhr rxplained. 

Monsieur Guitave blinked. 

It was a leaden- hearted Mon- 
sieur Gustave who, with hang- 
dog head and heavy tread, ap- 
proached thr entrance id his 
lodging- house, some hours later, 
although thr Day of Judgment 
was still in the comfortable 
distance of the future, for thr 
concierge was certainly stdl 
with her daughter and by now 
should have a grandchild on 
her mind instead uf a maidrn- 
huir fem, for assuredly the sum- 
mon* ntuiE have rouir; so Mon- 
sieur Gustave cheered himself 
up and came striding through 
the hall quite buoyantly when 
from the concierge's cave came 
a well-known voice: 

' Moti-iirur Gustave! Mon- 
sieur Giutavct" 

The summon* hadn't ramc. 

With the Day of Judgment 
here and now, and right in 
the cavr on his doorstep. Mon- 
sieur Gustave turned tail and 
fled. And thr coneir.rye. carry* 
ing Mile Sophie's Mama's 
maid's maidenhern fern — much 
inferior to brr ywn fine speci- 
men m M onsieur G usta ve's 
care, of course, hut still quite 
tolerable, 10 an impoverished 
sort of way — went hurrying 
after him. 

She wanted lo leave this 
one in his care also, while she 
was away. 

It is indeed a wise washer- 
woman who know* her own 
n»An«le! 

It wa* itill very warm that 
evening. AH fashionable Dijon 
lermed to have crammed itself 
into the Cafe de njnivTrse r i 
de la Garr and was fanning 
itself. It hnd been a sweltering 
Sundav and tempers werr more 
than a little frayed. 

At bis customary table, Mon- 
sirtir Michel was drinking an 
aperitif with hi* wife. 

"Look," ihe .on: "there goes 
Monsieur Gustave. 1 wonder 
where he's off to in such a 
hurry on u hot night like thia? 
.And Look, there goes hi* con- 
cierge — and she's in a hurry, 
too. There now - -he's running 
And so is she. Now he's turn- 
ing round and coining back." 

"Muit havr forgotten some- 
thing/* said Monsieur MicheL 

"Madame liai turned, too- 
Shs'i carrying something — It 
must be her new baby." 

"Or her nld fern." 

'Tm almost sure it's the 
baby/' 

"Tf I know Madame le Con- 
cierge ita thr fern." 

"There now -they're cross- 
ing over — I suppose we shall 
never know." 

u 1 know." said Monsieur 
Michel smugly. "Thete'i noth- 
ing wrong with my eyeiight!'* 

"And Lhere'i nothing, the 
matter with mine," riposted hi* 
wftV, *trong]v, "And I tell you 
it was the baby she wa* carry- 
ing." 

"And I say it was the irrn!" 
"It was the baby!" 
"It wa* the fernf" 
"The bahv!" 
The fern!" 

just then Monsieur Guitave 
doubled hark again with hi* 
coheierge coming after him! 
And now even Monsieur 
Michel's wife could set that 
it wa* not a baby. 



Hii* was too much- 
Monsieur Michel'* wife made 
a grab at the first object to 
hafld — the maidenhair fern that 
stood, upon their table. In a 
t'ury she Sung it at her hu*- 
haud. He ducked It felled the 
doubling-back Monsieur Gus- 
tave, 

While they are binding up 
Monsieur Guitave't poor head 
with scrips c»f table-cloth and 
taking him home in a nacre, 
i very different scene has been 
rakinst place in the dining- 
room of Momieur Guitave 1 * 
Aunt Mignonette from the one 
at which he had gaaed so dis- 
malry in the steamy surface of 
the window of thr train 

For it* being Sunday, Mile 
Sophie's parents had called 
upon Monsieur Gustave'i aunt 
for the formal breaking-off of 
the future marriage. 

ft is true that from the oui- 
iet Aunt Mignonette hod been 
rap-tapping on the curiously 
bare and exposed table. But 
this wai the sole outward sign 
thai her inner composure was 
in the least troubled. 

She herself might be harbor- 
UM the gr-tvesi doubts a* to her 
nephew Gustave'* sanity after 
his latest explnit. but before 
strangers' she would defend him 
CO the last cow and acre — 
family feeling demanded it- 



,T wai Aunt 
Mignonette'^ dearest wish to *Ce 
tier favorite nephew married to 
the nljht yi>ung girl — the young 
girl of Aunt Mignonette's 
Otsojcssi Opposition to this 
cherished plan served but to 
stiffen hrr rr*olvc 

"So you wish to break off 
the match?" Aunt Mignonette 
fixed Mllr Sophie's Mama 
with a firm, undaunied regard. 
"'No doubt, Madame, yon know 
what i* belt for your own 
dau gh trr — sue It pre tty h ai r — 
i» the wave natural? — But, a* 
I -.ytr to my nephew — my fav- 
orite nephew — n 

Mere Aunt Mignonette 
switched her firm regard to 
Mile Sophie * Papa, M 'Guitave/ 
I said, we must be prudent. We 
raum consider carefully — is 
Mile Sophie — oh, a pretty 
enough little thing, I grant you 
--but i» she quite up to run- 
ning the solid establishment 
I intend to provide you with?" 

" "Intend/ Madame?" Mllr 
Sophie's Papa was qu ick to 
make a point. 

"Intend, Monsieur. .And my 
nephew — well, Gustave i* so 
hot-blooded — " the regard 
*witehed back to Mile Sophie's 
Mama, "particularly thia 
weather. But we. Madame, 
fin- women of the world and 
understand how il U with men 
in these affairi! And with 
young girls, too, for that 
matter I" 

Mile. Sophie's Mania 
winced. 

"Guatave, as I was saying, 
cared nothing that the girl is 
a green little goose . , .** 

"\ goose, Madame?" Mama 
look her up sharply, 

"A goose," repeated Aunt 
Mignonette playfully. "Vou 
must teach her to manage our 
int-room house as you do!" 

"Eight room*," said Papa 
automatically. 

The regard switched Then: 
"Eight room*." agreed Aunt 
amiably. "The dear bov is » 
muih in love- — and who can 
wonder at it!" the regard 
switched, "for they would have 
made the moit handsome pair 
in the village," 

"In Dijon, Madame, in a 
house in the neat street but one 
to our own." Manm must havr 
noticed i "For Sale" notice. 

"In Dijon," acquiesced Aunt 
Mignonette. 

"And by way of jewellery?" 
the regard switched, 

The little Sophie would 
look very well in corals." 

"Very well," agreed ih e 
proud Papa, a litLi ■ too quickly. 

"She would look even brtteT 
in turquoises," suid Mama, 
only just in time. 

"As to that." Aii.it Micnon- 



erte *atd smoothly. "I had al- 
ways intended to give the 
little one inv turquoise neck- 
lace on bcr wedding day." She 
gazed straight at the ceiling. 
Mama relaxed. 
"And now/' said Monsieur 
Gustave's aunt, "what sum do 
vou propose to allow the 
young couple — annually — to- 
wards the upkeep of this am- 
bitious establishment?" 

By ainaoai imperceptible 
moves Ihe battle had gone to 
the strong. Both sidn were 
victor*. The matchmakrnK 
wa* on again. 

The following morning Mon- 
sieur Guitave remained in bed. 
It was the dortnr's order*. In- 
deed he had glVflSl Monueur 
Gustave quite a lecture on not 
overdoing it. 

"Thr human mechanism." he 
explained, "i* like that of a 
dtSUCSttC plant . or shall 1 
say a fern with tnanv fronds?" 

"No/" said Monsie-ar Gus- 
tave. "Don't mention Irrn* " 

Soon after lunch Monsieur 
Michel dropped in to see how 
the invalid was doing. "My 
wife would have come with mr, 
but she m quite prostrate — it 
was the shock." be captained 

Monsieur Gustave shook a 
sympathetic head— it hurt him. 

"But she has charged me to 
brum you this little present, 
with her best wishes for your 
rapid recovery." And Monsieur 
Michel torr off thr wrapping* 
to reveal a maidenhair fcrn- 

A littlr later Monsieur Gus- 
tave had anothrr caller. His 
\unt Mignonette had fume 
post-haste from the country to 
see for hcfsrlf that her favor- 
ite nephew was bein g locked 
jifter properly, 

"I have brought you some- 
thing from the country — 
something to make your room 
look brignier — you may be hav- 
ing some important visi- 
tor* soon," she told him play- 
fully — playfully for Aunt Mig- 
nonette that h. And she took 
up the object ihe had set down 
It wiu a maidenhair fern. 

Scarcely had Aunt Mignon- 
ette departed when two more 
tmcits appeared. They were 
Mile Sophir'i parenti. 

"Bygones are bygones/' said 
Papa. "And turquoises, tur- 
quoiara," said Mama unae- 
countablv. 

Monsieur Gustave blinked 

But Mama was speaking 
again. 

"'Outside waits one who has 
a srifi for you a simple enough 
object. but. then, we know you 
have a liking for such tilings. 
Open the door — the little one 
can rnter now!" 

And there, on the threshold 
of this miscreant 1 ! room, slood 
an angel straight from heaven, 
a maidenhair fem in her ex- 
tended hands. 

And this wa* not all. For 
scarce had Monsieur Gustate's 
temperature missed a point 
when there was yet another 
knock at thr door. 

The concierge's summons 
had com I , In fact th G baby 
was already there — a swret 
little flirl who resembled her 
father. And would Monsieur 
Guatave. be kind enough to take 
her Triend's frrn into hii keep- 
ins; ' It was not as grandiose a 
specimen as the one she had 
.ilrrady lift in his charge am; 
hrre the concierge looked 
around for it, (ailed to free it. 
and supposed that is was stand- 
ing on the windownill behind 
the curtain* drawn to shield 
Mpnaieur Gustave** suffering 
eye* from thr. glare of the sun. 

But poor as wa* the fem that 
her friend had Irft with her it 
itill had far more charactrr 
than any of the so-called 
maidenhair* here. Madame 
miffed, tt is indeed a wise 
cook who knows her own 
onions! 

\nd that reminded her 
The christening was taking 
place next month. 

Would Monsieur Gustave be 
kind enough to look aftrr her 
dog for her? 
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Talking of Films 



By «. /. HcMAHON 



The Caine Mutiny 

FROM the crowded 
pages of Herman 
*»ouks Pulitzer Vrat- 
winning novel "The Gainc 
Mutiny,'" prodm.er Stanley 
Kramer has hewn a 
graphic and gripping 
movie drama. 

Admirers of the hook 
may complain that the 
film alters the whole sig- 
nificance of the author's 
work, as indeed it dues, 
Nevertheless, this down- 
to-earth tale of the officers 
arid men who serve aboard 
a heat- up U.S. destroyer* 
minesweeper in the Pacific 
during World War LI is 
mtat .satisfying. 

Stripped to ils barr bones, 
i he plot on which all the 
drama hinges concerns the 
^ischial iriuiUl breakdown of 

Captain Ciueeg, the trjgie 

skipper of the- Caine. 

Kramer nukes me of most 
Of the hiKhiighi tJ".'s'> Irom 
die novel — such in the 
itinwtjrny iritiuiry, the yel- 
low-stain incident at sea, the 
iv pluion, mid, of course, the 
court martial — as trnsioit- 
buildinu backgrounds for film 
i Jurucicrs. 

OutM.indiiit: for its numer- 
uus subtly shaded ctiarao 
tcrisaliuns. die film cut is 
headed bv vpiiiatt Humph- 
rcv Uacjari as t:apuiu yuceg, 
with Van Johnson, Fred Mac- 
Murrav. and Juse Ferrer in 
the respective key roles of 
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Average 

| No stars — below average 1 
- or not yet reviewed, i 
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plodding, determined Lieut. 
Maryk, the glib and vicious 
fjeul. Kcefer. ami Harney 
Cin-rnwald, llic humane dc- 
frnre attorney. 

C.'i'-.aM assumes the demand- 
ing and varied rv>le ol the 
defeated diip's captain with 
.il.irlling elTcetiveneu. The 
other players also pfTinrm 
with skill and distinction. 

Taut bullrt-headitl new- 
comer Robert r'runcis is nut 
(|Ulte so r.iay in his handling 
of the role of Willie Keith, 
the young ensign thTOuqh 
svhme eyes the drama is 
viewed. 

Also the M-ript devotes too 
ninth lime, to suit people who 
are anxious to grt hack to 
tlie ieK) to the irrelevant love 
affair between Willie and at- 
tractive May Wynn. 

i !■■■ camera work 
and ^ood technicolor add to 
tin unpad ol Columbia's pro- 
duction. 

In Svdnry — State. 

Pushover 

ONE of the new crop of 
films concerned with 
a crooked cop, Columbia's 
''Pushover" punches home 
the fallacy of crime and 
violence. 

Veteran Fred MacMurray 
has the role of the detective 
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DORIS DAY (Irft), looking prettier than mr. chunn up 
with.Taina FAg on a Metro ,.rl. Tainn i» thr young flnnith 
ballerina urlio /■ currently charming all oj fTalljwttod. 



who iclb out the law lor a 

satchel ol stolen dollars. 

His own greed lor mnnc-y 
and the stimulation of a hard- 
bTeaihinu love affair with the 
bank-robbers mink - wrapped 
girl-friend cause all ul Mar- 
Murray's troubles. 

Kim Novak, a be-pootlled 
glamor girl in the Monroe 
tradition, mjkej her lilm de- 
but as the blonde Lorelei who 
lures Itie detective (rum the 
path ol duty. 

Shapely and sultry, much- 
puhliciscd Miss Novak is u 
typical assembly line glamor 
girl in appearance. Her act- 
ing is still somewhat suited, 
indicating that she is fresh 
front the hands or drama and 
voice coaches. 



She is agreeable to watch 
and quite likeable. 

Set in and around a resi- 
dential section nf rairt- 
dretuhed Lai Angeles, where 
9*] dwellers seldom draw their 
curtains, the him story deals 
with the Invers' plot to lii|ui- 
datt the liaiik-roubcr. make off 
with the hidden Imoty, and 
live together happily evtrr 
itlter, 

Hut ihe game gets out of 
hand, there are some cold- 
blooded killings, and finally 
the couple discover that crime 
really dries not pay. 

I'hil Carey has the role of 
an upright law enforcer, and 
IVirnihy Mainnr dilhers 
through the pan of an in- 
nocent bystander involved in 
ihs hunt 

In Sydney- - Victory. 
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| FILMS REVIEWED 

I CENTURY. — ** "Susan Slept Here," technicolor romantic 
1 comedy, starring Debbie Reynolds. Hick Powell. FJus 
fcalurcrtes, 

EMBASSY.—*** "The ILiide) Kidnapper*." period 
drama, starring Adriennc Corn, Jon Whilcley, Vincent 
Winters. Plus featurrtles. 
ESQUIRE, — * "The Adventures at Hajji Bjba," Cinema- 
Scope Oriental romance in color, starring John Drrck. 
Elaine Stewart. Plus fcafureltra. 
LIHERTY.— **♦ "Gone With the Whirl," lechnirolur 
Civil War drama, starring Clark Gable. Vivien Leigh, 
Leslie Howard, Olivia de Havilland. ( Re- release ) 
LYWC.^"Llesperado," Western, starring Angela Stephens. 
Douglas Kennedy, jack McCall. Plus "Strange Fascina- 
tion," suspense drama, starring Cleo Moore, Hugo Haaa. 
( Re- releases, no reviews available.) 
MAYFA1R. — ** "Wmui'i World," technicolor Cinema- 
scope comedy, starring Clifton Webb. June Allyson, 
lauren Rat-all. Plus framrelles- 
PALACE. — ** "Stufdenly," crime thriller, starring Frank 
Sinatra. Sterling Hayden, Nancy Gates. Plus * "Blood 
Oransje," thriller, starring Tom Conway, Naomi Gharjc*. 
PARIS.— *** "The Living Desert " Walt Disney feature- 
length true-file adventure in technicolor. Plus feature ties, 
PLAZA. — "Ring of Fear," WamerCoior CinernaScope 
crime racJodrauia, slairing Clyde Beany, Mickey Spit- 
lane, Fat O'Brien- Plus feature (tea. 
PRINCE EDWARD. — * "'While Christinas,'* teduucoJur 
VislaVtsion musical, starring Ring Crosby, Danny Kaye, 
%'cc«-Fllen, Rosemary Clooney. Pius fearurcrtes^ 
| REG FIST.—* * "Three Coins in the Fountain," Cinema- 
\ Scope comedy romance in color, starring ClifluD Webb. 
= Jean Peters, Maggie McNaniara. Dorothy Maguire. Plus i 
I Ir^iurcttea. 

i SAVOY. — ** "Lost Property," French-language onmibus | 
| comedy-drama, starring Gerard Ptulipc, Fdwigc Fcuillerc, 
3 Pierre Brasseur. Suzy Dclair. Plus * "Caspian Oil Mcu, * 
| Russian documentary. 

1 ST. JAMES.—* " "Betrayed," World War U adventure in j 
= color, scarring Clark Gable, Lana Turner. Victor ] 
§ Mature. Plus fearurettes, 

| STATE. — *** "The Caine Mutiny," technicolor World \ 
\ War II sea drama, starring Humphrey Bogart, Jose 
| Ferrer, Van Johnson. (See review this page.) Plus 
| featurcttcs. 

I VICTORY. — * "Pushover," crime IhrilJer, starring Fred j 
I MacMurray, Kin Novak. Phil Carey. Plus "Prisoner of j 
= the Ca&bah," thriflcr, slurring Clcsar Romero, Gloria 
E Gra h a mr . (Not yet reviewed.) 

I VLLMX NOT YET REVIrLWED 

i CAPITOL — "nriniMe in Store," comedy, starring Norman I 
I sMsdmti. Maiitarri Rulbrrfocd. Plus "The Long Memarv," 
| drama, starring John Mills, John McCall urn. 

= LYCEUM. — "The Golden Blade." tee-bnicolor period ad- 
| venture, starring Rock Hudson, Piper Laurie. Plus "Stand i 
| Al Apaclw River," technicolor Western, starring Stephen 
jj McNaily, Julia Adams. 




There's a new improved 

with EXTRA ABSORBENCY 

Now more than ever the new Kotex is far and away 
the most absorbent sanitary napkin you can buy 

Kotex has always given you the most absorbeney — and you have 
always been able to use either side of the napkin. NOW there is a 
new improved Kotex which is more absorbent than ever. This 
will be self evident to regular users of Kotex Sanitary Napkins. 
If ycAi've used other napkins in the past, switch to the new Koicx. 
Its far greater absorbeney will give you long-lasting comfort and 





ClUHise 

a Kotr\ bell 

sv hen you buy 

your Koiex napkins. 

Five types — 

choose whichever 

suits you best. 



li s so easy lo serve yourseli 

with Kotex sanitary napkins confidence such as you ve never known bctore. 

MORE WOMEN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD CHOOSE KOTEX 

THAN ALL OTHER SANITARY NAPKINS 



No increase in price 
STILL ONLY 

2'9 

everywhere 
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T AMERJCAM sailors in Paris applaud singer 
* Colette (Claria DeHavenJ. Later Joe (Tony 
CurtitJ. centre, escorts her home, white 41 (Oetu 
Melson). left, and Davey (Paul Gilbert) step out. 



2 .SELL/AG ticket) at a 



charity basanr. 
ivonne (Mara Corday ), a nightclub 
cashier, catches the attention of fun-tocing 
haver. They ton team up. leaving Al alone. 
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Musical romance 
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\LTHY Summit 
( Corinne t alvel ) 
takes .41 under her wing after 
he accidentally outwits a thief 



jeenagc idol I un< 
I -nrtU pla>> bin lir«1 
»on«-ajlrl-<lanri- r «> J t ■ in 
UntYi-mnl'* Irrhnir o 1 n r 
m u » i r a 1 "So Thi» in 
Parrn." To preparr him- 
«df for the purl. Turn 
underwent a nix wei-kiT 
rebesrla] period with 
tcUow-aetar Gene NeUim 
ami J.r«- Srntl. who kti'hI 
a* rhoreopxaph^re for the 
film. 

A -i -no- of nine original 
ftoiif:w uiid wveral H&iir-r- 
I'litH-nililcB bar karountl 
thp romantii- slor*. 
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VISITiRG Colette, wlto is really 
Janie Mitchell from the U.S.A., the 
hoys meet rear orphans left in her 
care by an American philanthropist. 




IT ATTRACTED to glamorous Susanne, Joe for* /* AIVCEK of Pierre (Roger EtienneJ passes 

,J * gels Janie. Susanne announces their engage- * trhen the friends see a ncivs report of the 

men! that night, which makes Joe a heel to Janie. philanthropist's death. To support the orphans, 

and infuriates Pierre, her own young man. the trio plan a show al the vacant Sore! home. 




ff. DA!S( E routine is interrupted when Q /vYf) af their gay three^tay Paris leave finds 

' the Sorel* return ami threaten the *- " Yvonne. Janie. and Sitsunne leaving goodbye to their 

sailors with gaol. They are saved when 41 American admirers at l.e Havre after a successful show 

rushes fanie to the house to explain. and a rush with them to reach the dock hy sailing time- 
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Check 9etspi ^ ! 
Stop odm Z4^rs! 

WITH COLGATiS NSW 

Tact 



DEODORANT 

TiHjr* s a miracU «nti-prrfipir«nf 
[n T*ct *nd. *»rwt'i rfiwe. IbjIi 
pf.v- -Kt tar 9 c.< «f 10 
people 1*=t i . aciojj' 'oj 

« lull 34 hoiin 
dfitroyi l+if fcMcUr-i* 1h*( ecuie- 
odou'. &** Tact *o-d*y! 





Large jar 3'2d f ,j M 
Handy lube.2'1Vid 



Calm Down 
Sleep Soundly 

with 

RELAXA-TABS 

They Relax the Herves and 
Promote Healthy Natural Sleep 

FOR WORRY 

OVERWORK 
GRIEF 

SLEEPLESSNESS 

RELAXA-TABS 

Kndursrd b> Tlw Kvilcraivd Priarniacmi- 
ical Service f.'oild of Australia 

30 TABLETS FOR 5'6 

At All Ghemists 

WMI.I1WW 



FOR 6ATHS. POK, PANS. WASH BASINS. SINKS 



/oaDincH 




Sm' Cit the t<i II n ecoium M M Ustei xorkim QL9 ngrcH u»» 
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in this lituatinn .done 1 I'll ring 
you in the morning, I'll ring 
you ai the Anderson*', dud be 
Along as toon u pouibk." 

One leitening proteati "No, 
please, Nigel ..." 

"I will, of course I will. My 
dear , . , my dearest!" 

t 

On hit way downstairs, tfler 
i n ir rvu- » in u t hr A uric rtons, 
Manning called on iKr Riekards. 
An Siiutr tension hung in the 
room. It bad existed there be- 
fore the sergeant apnea red 
Srlma, sitting light-lipped uvei 
a piece of embroioery, had 
hardly tpnkcn since Bernie had 
told her of how he had iprm the 
aitemoon at the pictures with 
jenny. After a brief itare she 
had] just said: "Weil, that's 
very convenient for you and 
Her! But anyhow, I don't sup- 
pose they're going to suggrit 
that any of us had anything to 
do with this man's death.'* 

Bcrnie; had left it at thai. 
Chjj n-smoking , and almost 
chain-drinking, he had wan- 
dered from room to room, look" 
ing out of the windows, count- 
ing the police cars coming 
round tbe hill. He hnd spilt 
some whisky and mopped it up 
with his handkerchief. Taking 
it into the bathroom, he hnd 
1 if ted, the hd of the soiled 
linen basket and dropped it in. 

As be had been about to shut 
it, something had caught his 
eye; another nf his own band- 
kerchiefs wiih A bright miear 
of lipttirk in one eorner ovrt 
ihr finely worked monogram. 
Lifting it out, he had looked 
•I it fixedly for a while, then 
carried it into the bedroom, 
taken Sekna'i lipslir s-inbe from 
the drrsaing-table and painted a 
streak of it on the back of hb 
hand. Dir shade on his hand 
was poppy-war lei, that on the 
handkerchief had an undertone 
of cyclamen. 

Bemir'i expression had been 
thoughtful as he w*nt back to 
the bath room and dropped the 
handkerehirf into the basket 
again and washed hi* hands. 

Sclmn hadn't looked up whrn 
he came back. The room was 
full of rich gleams of color 
from the lamps Color like pale 
sunlight era the primrose sofa, 
and deeper sunlight on the 
honey-beige carpet, tcarlet 



Continuing 



Murder and Poor Jenny 



shrill of color on the long stems 
of japonica . . - 

Then she had said, suJl with- 
out looking up; "There's some- 
one at the door, Bcrnie, aniwi-r 
and Bemie had gone out 
And returned with Manning. 

Manning announced that all 
he wanted was to fheek up on 
who'd been within r&rshot of 
the tup flat this afternoon, say 
rmmd about ihrre o'clock, if 
any unusual sounds or raised 
voires had been heard. 

Selma asked: "Were there 
signs of a struggle in Mm. Ken- 
ton'i bedroom?" Her voice was 
as smooth and unruffled as bet 
groomed dark hair and fault- 
less face-do, 

"Not when wr came on the 
scent," Manning answered. 
"Put a I ill er doesn 1 1 usually 
get struck down like that from 
the front without there's bem 
a bit of a barney br fore hand." 

'N<>. E see. I'm afraid if 
you're depending on that tort 
of evidence, then yuu'rr going 
to Bod this rather a difficult 
crime to solve." 

"Yeah, it often looks like that 
at the first." 

"Because 1 understand ihnl 
there was hxrdly anybody at 
home this afternoon to have 
icen or heard anything at all." 
Shr drew a thrrad of silk Irnm 
the skein and stabbed at the 
nrrdlr with il . holding it far 
from hn lons-iighlrd ryrs, "1 
myself was out all the aftrr- 
ni'Hin, t fni i before lunch till 
nearly six, and my husband 
went to see a htm with Mn. 
Fenfon." 

**So she told us." 

Dcrnie said: "Yes. We Went 
and law the show and after- 
wards we sdrollrd alonif to my 
car. We weren't in a hurry, it 
was ;n nice afternoon, we 
noppcd to watch the kid* pay- 
ing under the park trees, and 
birds and things." 

,J Ws& it you that disenvered 
the body with her? 1 * 

,4 lt was. Lucky someone ww 
with her. Thrrr was a parcel 
for her on the desk downstairs, 
a bit heavy for a girl to carry 
■it-, so I carried it up for her 
and went in. When shr found 
Walsh dead ihrrr T thought for 
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a minute lhr was going to pass 
right out." 

Selma murmured: "Poor 
Jenny!" 

When the srrgeant reached 
the ground floor, Grogan was 
interviewing Mrs, Kane. At 
least, hr was trying to extract 
some fact, however small, from 
the jumble of her passionate 
utterances. 

In their rrowdnd room, pan 
office, part sittinn~rooni, Gladys 
Kane was silting faring him. 
Ilrr hair was Hastened lu lief 
head like a rjp, from frequrnt 
cold WAter compresses, and 
through the thirk lenses of hrr 
glasses hrr eyes looked as rest- 
less hs fishn swimming from 
side to side, varching for escape 
from a . i •■• bowl. 



O, 



F course ihr'd 
been fan d uf Ve m on ! Mrs. 
KsUH crird. Why not ? 
Wasn't he hrr cnuiin ? They'd 
played together as children. She 
didn't mind him staying there, 
whatever Roger might feel. 
Surely blood was thicker than 
water, wasn't it. wasn't it f* If 
we didn't stand by our rela- 
tives in trouble wr wr.ren'i 
much better than CAnnibalst 
And he was no worry at all in 
the place, ate little enough- You 
couldn't bave everything M 
way* just as you wanted it And 
life wis short enough, ihr al- 
ways said. The inspector must 
Irnnw that brilrr than most! 
Anyhow, hr had hern going off 
to Nfrlboumr soon to stay with 
his married sister. 

Who killed him? She didn't 
know, she didn't believe any- 
body had done it- She bclirvrd 
he'd fallen and struck his head 
on tomrihint*. That wouldn'i be 
impossible- He w M very short- 
sighted, probably tripped over 
a rug. She knew! These shock* 
ing headaches of hera. 

Crogan noddrd > drummed 
lightly on the table, and the 
thin voice erased at last. He 
came over to her. drew from 
his pocket a luggage label and 
a leaihrr name tag. 



The inspector had already 
*pent some trrne in Vernon's 
room, a bare place, as imper- 
sonal a* it could well have been. 
From under Lhr bed he had 
pulled a big lui tease, tacked 
for a journey. Packed, in- 
deed, with almost all that Ver- 
non seemed to have possessed. 
Only a Label, though, had inter- 
rated Crogan. and the card 
pushed into the name tag. 

These he now held nut to 
Mrs. Katie. He said: "Now look, 
you say. he told you he was 
going to Melbourne?" 

"And m be did." 

"Well, he wain't. He wasn't 
going south, he was going to 
Queensland Here's the label 
of his suitcase. The uir tickrt 
hi his wallet was fur Brisbane, 
tomorrow's 7. +5 pUni:. Why 
did hr tell you one thing #nd 
have everything set to do an- 
other * Look." 

Mn. Kane drrw back from 
the evidence he offered, blinked, 
*aid quickly: w Wrll, why not? 
Not Melbourne and a house- 
ful of children, but to some nice 
quiet place, I suppose, wbere 
he could grt away from every' 
thing. Isn't that what we'd all 
like to do, wouldn't you, 
wouldn't I ?" 

"Maybe. That's right. But 
why did he keep it a secret? 
Because I reckon from there 
he meant to get farther away 
still. In the tropics, in the 
pearl fisheries, with boats com- 
ing in every day from the 
islands round — many a msn'i 
found the way to disappear up 
there." 

Thr restless eyes were nOL, 
lhr mouth hung open an in- 
stant. "Disappear! What from?" 

"Just what I'm wnndrnnji 
myself You wr, from to- 
morrow hr watn't tcoing to 
he Wmon Walsh any more. 
He'd labelled his luggasre and 
taken his tickrt in another 
nnmr, The feller that w;ii 
going to step on to that 7.43 
a.m. plane was going to be 
George Ferrari." 

As Grogan came out of lhr 
KaiH"." flat, Manning came 
d own the si ]i i ra i n to fh r h nil. 
He lok) thr inspect ur about 



the two interviews, with the 
Andersons and the Rickardl. 

Whrn he had finished, Cro- 
gan looked thoughtful "Hall n 
tick. Lei " he said, and turned 
to thr stairs and went up, ran 
up with remarkable ease for » 
man carrying fifteen ftone. Not 
that he didn't pause for a mo- 
ment at the top to regain 
breath. The wife was right! 
Trouble with Mam* was she 
always was He'd been falling 
down on the »rtting-up job 
lately. Have to take off a bit 
of beef pretty soon. 

He went into Jenny's flat, 
went from room to room. This 
was no needle in a haystack 
search, and it didn't take him 
long tu discover that the thing 
hr was looking lor wasn't there. 
Contrary to most uniurreuful 
searrhe?, this teemed to be no 
disappointment to Inspector 
Grogan. Inderd, he looked too 
jauntily pleased when hr got 
down to the hall again for il to 
be just due to the fact thnt he'd 
run down the stairs this time 
instead of up. 

Manning turned from the 
constable hr'd bern talking to at 
the door and looked at his chief 
suspiciously 

Grogan said: "Look, Leu, did 
you happen to notice one point 
in something you told me?" 

"What do vou mestn?" 

"You didn't, eh ?** thr inspec- 
tor said amiably. "Well, you 
ought lo'ave 1 ." 

Crogan bad a visitor nrxt 
morning before he left bis office 
at Headquarters. 

"You want to le? me?" he 
said, lookim? up from hn desk 
at the nervous^ look ing little 
man shown in by a constablr. 
A mouir venturing bravely far 
beyond the confines of its hole! 

"Weil . . . it's about — Are 
you Drtrctive- Inspector Grt> 
gan? I saw your name in the 
paper thip morning." 

"That's me. Something about 
the murder of this man Walsh, 
is it 7" Grogan took up the 
card that had been Laid before 
him. 5. S. Broughton. Books 
New and Secondhand. Libraries 
bought. 



Yrt" Mr. Broughton taid. 
"Yes. Not that it may b*Vi 
anything to do with bis brim 
killed. Srill . . " 

"Still- we'd be glad to heat 
it. Sit down, Mr. Broughton. 

Mr. Broughton sat down — oz 
one chair after a brief survey 
of two, as though choosing tit 
safer, though all wrre likely to 
be dangerous in such a place. 

The inspector asked: "Did 
you know Walsh f* 

"Yd and no. It was just 
thai the two things commit as 
clow together . . . You m, hr 
used to come into my sho(i 
occasionally, for some bit (h 
information. Perhaps the 
date of an edition, or somerhim 
like thai. He was catalogue, 
somebody'^ library, he told me. 

"He was. And what wet 
the two things you mentionrl 
coming so dose together? 1 ' 

"Well, you see — a couple cf 
days ago Mr. Walsh camr mi 
my shop, and while he wr. 
waiting for me to finish with ■ 
cmtoznrr, he was looking roun< 
the shrivel. When 1 came ui- 
to him he'd taken down a hip 
old Burton's "Anatomy of MH 
ancholy.' 1 said, 'Are you in 
tercited in that? 1 and he said 
'If you mean melancholy, i 
know more about it than Bur- 
ton. If you mean this particu- 
lar volume, 1 rertainly am.' 1 
said. *Oh? Indeed 1 ' and hr 
said, *This book comes from 
Professor Livingstone's library,' 
and he showed me an Annota- 
tion in pencil that he'd hap- 
pened on — by the purest 
chance, glancing through it ftt 
he warlrd — on page fiftv-two 
and he said it was in thr doc- 
tor's handwriting Then he taid 
— and 1 don't mind telling you 
it was a big shock to me — he 
laid, "1 have a very thrrwd 
notion that the person who sold 
you this book pinched il.' " 

"Go on, now?" Grogan said 
"Well, that's interesting." 

"Yea . , . er . . . yes." Thai 
evidently wasn't quite the word 
Mr. Broughlon would have 
used. "Well, anyhow. Mr. 
Walsh asked me how long Td 
had it and how I'd come by it 
and all the rest of it. and I 
told him. Il wan about six 
weeks ago. This book came to 
mc by registered package. The 
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JOiNT PAINS 



"A sufferer for years* * * now t feet quite 
young again 



• • • 



ONLY those who have suffered the constant 
nagging pain of rheumatism can know the full 
blessing of the relief experienced by Mrs. R. W.; 
read what she says, in her own words: 
'. . .what a lot of good your wonderful Kidney and 
Bladder Pills have done for me, I have been a 
sufferer for years , . . A friend recommended me 
to try your pills and I have not yet finished a small 
bottle. My pains have vanished . . , I feel quite 
young again. ' 

rfhff original of this letter Kan b« inn at our Melbourne oMlce; 



De Witt s Pills did a tot of good for Mrs. R, W.. 
and they can do a lot of good for you, too, if 
your rheumatic aches and pains are due. as such 
complaints so often are, to the faulty action of 
sluggish kidneys, 

For relief from pain take De Witt's PiJIs. a cried and 
trusted family standby which has been helping rheu- 
matic sufferers for more than 60 years. Within 24 
hours of taking your first dose, you will have 
visual evidence that they are acting directly 
on your kidneys, cleansing and stimulating 
them to full activity, and so relieving the 
cause of your pain. Get a bottle from 
your chemist or storekeeper to-day. 
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Irttri with n asked mc to send 
whatever I thought it wit 
worth in note* m a reflristerrd 
letter, to a suburban pott of- 
fice 

"Didn't that make you tits* 
pKMiift, that thcrr might've 
been something not too cleAn 
About it?" 

"Oh, dear no, not at all t 
Often send money that way. It 
sometimes happens that some- 
one, an old pensioner, jx-rhap*, 
is selling bit the last of thr 
family treasures and has no 
meant of cashi nK a cbequr, 
Rather sad. acually. People so 
often have a very inflated idea 
n[ fhr valur of loine old volume 
or other."" 

"What was this onr worth l n 
"Well, it had a pretty con- 
siderable value, ft was a first 
edition. 1H2I, in very good con- 
dition. 5 teni him seventy 
pound* " 

"Him* What was this fel- 
lers name?'' 

"I hadn't kept the letter Aa 
I expfaiiitni to Mr Walsh, you 
•."a n't keep every covering note. 
Therr'd be m> room for stock. 
But the name w my book re- 
cording the purchase was John 
Smith" 

Grogan thrru. himself back 
tn his chair "Well, well, wril! 
That well-known old identitv 
John Smithf" 

Broughton Ravr- , f dim smile, 
"Just what Mr. Walsh re- 
marked However, thr upshot 
of it was, hr asked me to re- 
turn the hook, laid hr would 
make investipatiunt and sec that 
I got luck cither thr money 01 
the book. i -.i:-. !, 'GtHxinrH*, 
yrs, take it, take it", ami he 
said. 'Thanks. I T m not Sam* 
vm!' " 

"Was it that heavy? 11 

"Not really, but it s a bulky 
old vnlumr, not the kind of 
■ hjnc; you'd care to be carrying 
around (own. So 1 had it pack- 
aged up and sent to Mrs Lrv- 
iriGirone at Arlington Court." 

"When was that ?" Grogun 
ajkcii 

"YcJtr.rday, aji recently as 
yesterday. As I said, the two 
thingi coming so close to- 
gether . . ," 



Continuing 



Murder and Poor Jenny 



Soon after (hut, when Grti- 
and Manning arrived ai 
Arlington Court, Mrs. jtUtlM 
was picking faded items out of 
thr Flower arrangement in thr 1 
• -nir.-iTu r hall and K.*nr was tn 
his chair behind the desk. 

Grogan «id tw Kane: "What 
parcels wf.rr dfliverrri here yes- 
terday ?" 

"Parcels ? Parcels? f don't re- 
member any. 1 — Oh, yes. a bo* 
of rose* came for Mm, Ander- 
son in the > : • r . 

"How did you know it was 
roses ?" 

"Long stems ■ -- they were 
stji kins tnrgugh the end of the 
box. Her husband had ordered 
them when hr wrnl out earlier, 
f took them up myself before 
they went out ' 

"Anything else come Jurist 
the day?" 

■.■<.• recall any. NfJt while 
I was in. The regular trade** 
men— food and sniff — they go 
up thr back, outside stairway " 

Mrs. Kane cam •■ f orwa rd , 
mapping the items of gladioli 
niti cramming them into thr 
basket on hrr ann She said-. 

Vi'i. there was something else 
cnme, later in th*- day. I took 
it." 

"What wa3 it?" Grown 
asked 

"] don't know . a biggish 
parrel." Her hands sketched its 

iile. 

"Who was it for?" 

"Oh dear'" The tortured ex- 
pression flapped like j Sag 
across her face, emotroii roar in 
her voicr "Doei i( really mai- 
ler wary much ? Because I didn't 
lank A i arriri \ ,\tw jnd rang 
the hell, f staggered out and 
signed for thr parcel, and hr 
put it on the de«k and 1 weft I 
hack to my room. Heavens! I 
do hopr I didn't dn anvthing 
wrong ?" 

Her eyes Hew Lo Kane's lace, 
his in-im. harsh face whose ex- 



pression dubbed the whole 
world iiuilty 

The two detectives went on 
up thr stairs. 

Contrary to mutt mornings, 
the day had started early at 
Mrs Livingstone's Whv start 
the day too toon, she always 
(laid, whrn the huurs were al- 
ready bard to fill? But inurdrr 
close at hand can nil quite 
adequately tiir hen- for thiotr 
I'vrn remotely concerned. 

This morning Mra. Living- 
stone was. up. and by iiiar- 
thtrty had brrakfastrd on grape- 
fruit and cofler and prilled hum 
and eggs, disposing of them with 
speed and x • - 1 ■ :■ t j 

Hearing Campbell's voice in 
the hall with thr detectives, the 
puun-d thr List of the coffee 
into her cup and spoke through 
the open dpnr: "Show the in- 
spector in here, Campbell." 

The two detectives appeared 
in thr doorway. Mis. Liviug- 
ilonr icdd thrm to tome in, 
cume in: and not at all. thry 
needn't mind disturbing hrr M 
breakJaiu. It was a meal she 
hardly bothirred about, jijm a 
bur of ftOrnethmgj a cup of 
' ■ And Grugan said was 
that so? He himself liked a 
pretty hrarty foundation for thr 
day's work. And Mrs l.rving- 
\lutir said. Indeed 1 and siit- 
hoped they'd romr to tell hrr 
the) a made an arrest, because 
thoiigb one was wril jwarr that 



"A boc>kae)lrr, name of 
Uroughton " 

"I src. What was this book?" 

"It was called Hurton'* 
'Anatomy of Melancholy*." 

"Burton." ihr repeated "I 
retnemlier the volume. My hut- 
band bought it hi London on 
our wedding tour And who 
was 'rumored' to have sold it?" 
The casual new of her tone 
poorly concealed the anxiety 
behind the question 

He thought, you know! He 
*aid. "Anonymous Thr trmis- 
nrtion was done through u post 
office Know anyone of thr 
name of John Smith?" 

She sat hark and brushed 
up a scatter of toast crumbs 
with a strayinft band. "Natu^ 
rally mil- All the help I can 
give is to trll you that Mr. 
Waiih was extrrmely careless. 
Hr often left thr front door 
ajar while he ran down to his 
room for sornrilifntr or ether, 
and onr day, I suppo&e, lome- 
one pauunir- a charwoman, 4 
carnrT — «lippetf, in and pirkrd 
up ihr voluTTir. thinking it 
itnehi be vahwljle because of 
HI ajte its size! — as illiterate 
prople will " 

The iospeclor nodded. "Could 
be" 

"Muj< br," said Mrs. Living- 
stone. "Well, anvhow. (EWa 




people often wiahrd to murder 
their friends, it wax rather un- 
comloriable whrn ptte of them 
actuallv did W and icmnincd at 
large! 

"In a bit of a hurry, ams't 
y ou V G rogan sa id ge ni al I v : 
then he added: "At present 
we'ir investigating one poir.t 
thai yrv> Dtpy hi- ahlr to throw 
a bit of Ujdtt on." 

■"Really? I hope so, I'm sure. 
Any help I can give — " 

"From information reccivi;rj, 
wr find thai one of thr books 
Walsh was cataloguing was mid 
by some unauthorised person." 

All Mrs Livingstone's 
features si'rroed to stiffen, but 
the smile remained fixed She 
*aid: "That doesn't .surprise 
me. We had several moves 
during the 1 ri years of my 
husband's life, the books were 
stored at times, and as for 
borrowers!—" 

"This wasn't during your 
hudband's lifetime, diough. The 
book in question was lold only 
six weeks ago " 

She gave a little cackle, "By 
one of thr ancient borrowers, I 
suppose who by this time had 
comr to regard it as h» own 1 " 

"No. wr havr reason to be- 
lieve it was stolen " 

Thr smile %-anithed. "H you 
listen tn malicious rumors, in- 
spector, I'm not surprised lhat 
your job is a length v one. Per- 
sonally, t tet mv fnce again 11 
tml* -tattle ' 

"! don't reeJcon the person 
that told tn this had anvthing 
to gain by it. Jt was a voluo- 
inri' statement " 

The chair was hitched round 
farther "Mav I ask from whom 
vou sot this statement ?" 



if thu book is miaiing I have 
no intention of protccuting. T 
don't wish to run this anony- 
mous person to earth." 
"You don't?" 

"No. You may let it drop, 
so far as I am concerned Any- 
thing else vou wish to <peak 
to mr aboui this morning ? N'o? 
Good She led the way Irom 
the room 

C^iiiipbrll was in thr hall 
Hr was carrying a watering- 
can to rhe plant* in me iun 
window ^f^^ Livmi^tone said 
good morning to the detectives 
and went into her bedroom 

Grogan and Manning look 
up their hAti, Camphrtl p Ut 
down the can and went to th^ 
front door and opened it. UtttOfr 
in-- with that mixturr of deh- 
[■ ary a nd IiuoIcik e t h at be- 
trayed the confident power he 
wielded. 

But instead of going out, 
Grogan puKhed open thr door 
of thr bwjkrocim and went in 

It was just as Vernon had 
Irit it Thr blind wits ski«d, 
showing the piles and cases of 
bfKtki and his ink-spattered 
tnhlr. his ashtray laden with 
blarkennl butts. On a caje just 
inside thr door nut connnh-n- 
oui amona half a dozen other 
tarjfe vnlumes— n Clhaucer, a 
Uumv;ju. a Crrvantea— tay 
Burtons "Anatomy of McLin- 
rholv " 

Grogan took rt up ancJ 
stepped into the hall with it 
He said to Uampbell: "Have 
vou (tot any idra how this 
hook got put back in Ihrrr 7 " 

"Put back, sir ?" Campbell 
blinked at it with hia henvv- 
lirfdrd rvrs "Was it out of 
the library recrntlv 1 " 
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"Yes, it was ' 

"No. I'm afraid I don't 
know anything bbout it. X 
have nothing to do with the 
books " 

"Where do you keep the 
wrappings that t;ome round 
parcels 3 " 

"Waste paper? Miss Krtluse 
collects that for thr Hos- 
pitals' Collecrion. Shr has a 
sack in thr kitchen, very carr- 
F id, she is. not a ahred of 
paper's wasted." 

But in Miss Krausr's order 1v 
i-olh-ctioti i-i paper ami i-tnptv 
cartons thrrr was no sign of 
ariv wriippint? Irom Brnntjhton'* 
I^Ki^hoti and Mist Krause, 
w.-itching thr inspector search, 
firmly dented that anv parcel 
had been delivered thrfr ves- 
terdny. It was wonderful 
how happy Mi** Kiausr could 
SXfCOT savins no-n« — and no. 

Thrrr was, however, one 
sma 1 1 i tern in thr sac k that 
seemed to interest Grogan. and 
this, after a bnef inspection, 
he slipprd into his poeJcet. 

At the front door, when he 
went back, Campbell said, 
almost soothingly: "1 thin' 
vou'll find. Inspector, that if 
that book was ever missing it 
wm borrowed and put back b\ 
the borrnwrr 11 

"That s your ffoeis. i* it ?" 

"Definitely Mr WaKh 
wnni'i fus.iy about them. Mrv. 
Anderson borrowed books, and 
so did Mrs. Frnton " 

"Who r]sr^"" 

There was a moment's ap 
parent hpsiration ^TVell . 
on r wouldn 1 1 li ke to srive in 
formation that rniqht lead t* 
troublr " 

*'Trouble who for?'* 

"That's juat it.' , Campbell 
KWAyrd clrliralrly from hi^rl to 
tor on Wit small fcvl: "|f OftC 
was q ui te e r rtain th a t whs r 
one tnld- — " he paui rd. 

"Wouldn't flip bark and 
crack 'onr' in thr eye." Man- 
ning lupplird. 

"Thnt's all ri^ht," Groin*"* 
assured him. "We don't Jto 
aftnut nuking trouble Who 
rlir was b*>rrowjnff books?" 

C'Hmpbcll gave a quirk 
fflance over his shoulder, then 
hr drew thr inspector into thr 
Nmkri>oni and grfitly shut thr 
door. 

*■ • , * 
Mick and EJUir were neltini' 
hrrjikfast, Mick was doing lh« 
talking, most of the rookirm. 
too Ellie was rather silent, 
had seemed still abwfii whru 
thev had roi up this morning, 
All his rftorts at cnfivrnatinn 
ihr had answered briefly, had 
ju*1 lurnrd hrr bin. cli-ar eyp.s 
on him. hardly trmting to hp:ir 
what hr was saying. 

In spite of this, following hc- 
ititn the kitchrn, Mirk hadn't 
been able suitahlv to damtj 
down his overflowing high 
snirits. Neither could thr 
death of a man hr had never 
seen throw over htm a cloud 
of gloom. The- sacrifice n{ 
thoo*" 6vr months away from 
Ellic hadn't been for nnthintr 
Thry had pleasingly Tnrreasr'i' 
his valur with hU firm and laid 
the foundation for a successful 
career 

Standing at the open rrfriir- 
cratnr door. Ellie asked: "Saus- 
ages or cgusf*'* 

"Sausnen and eggs, darling," 
he said reproachfully, and 
*witrhrd on thr toiiter. put th^- 
krttU' on, took dawn the fry- 
ine-p^n, and in a minute had 
the kirrhrn filled with a finr 
array of ptalei and utensiU. 
needed and not. 

"Any plans for toda«tf" he 
asked, hacking rind off baton 

"N — no. 1 ' 

"Come in and meet me and 
wr'H have lunch together" 

"Ye*. Mick, all right " 

"Don't be too rathmiasrir 
about it, will vou * You want to 
br careful how vou let your- 
<rll go'" 

"Why . . . you know I'd love 
to" 

"Thnt's better. Where's the 
hrradknife *" 

Kllie sdanc.ed around vaguely, 



didn't ser it, though it was at 
her elbow 

"O.K., here it is. HI snake 
coffee, not tea again." 

"Yes. do." 

"IJnless you'd rather have 
tra ?" 

"No. just as vou like." 

He gave her a long look over 
his shoulder. Her transparently 
pair profile against the bril- 
liance of the sky was still, her 
slepdcrness accentuated by blur 
jeans and cotton pullover. Tea 
or coffee? Yes or no. Lunch? 
Whatever you say And all the 
time thoughts so patently else- 
where. 

Turning back to the stove, he 
harried the sausages vigorously 
round the pan "Well." he an- 
nounced hnakly, "this certainly 
settles a problem for mr 

"What?" 

"We're going to get ont of 
rhi* plarr as quick as wr know 
how " 

"Now don't be rampageous." 
"Rampageous I* With you 
looking as though you werr 



walking some sort of private 

precipice!" 

"I'm all right . I will 
be . . . after a while." She went 
in and set the tobli* iti thr 
dining-room 

"All this is just *boiii 
ready," he said as she camr 
back. "Whrrr's Jenny?" 

*'Ovei in her own flat, tele- 
phoning," 

"Couldn't she telephone 
here?" 

"Wanted a littlr pnv.i.s 
maybe " 

"Maybe," he repeated with 
just a suspicion of dryness in 
his tonr "She srems to hav 
recovered quickly enough 
Looks beautiful and blooming 
ami on top, genrrallv " 

"That's not a very nice ihinu 
to sav As though she verr 
firartlrsn. Of rourv. sh* 1 scrm* 
calm and enUcctrd. Tragrdir* 
arr commonplace to hrr 

"So you told mr ** 

"If you T d aren your own 
husband killed before youi 
very ryes '' 

"All right, all risfhi, mv 

To page 4^ 
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prenyl Loyally' t a Lovely thing, 
but don't bite my head off " 

At that umc tunc, seated at 
the table in ihr hall of her riat, 
Jmny wai talking id Tait-Smith 
on the telephone. He had run.*; 
her earlier ai the Andersons' 
but .lit- had asked him to ring 
her h<-rr an hour later. A cbasl 
rrning hours wait, no doubt, 
foi Tail-Smith. The from door 
was open, iler voice was muted 
and on! so intnrutr: 

'Much bettor, thanks. Things 
are calmer this morning , . . 
rtuink you, nu, 1 slept vcrv wfll 
.11 tpitrj oj everything. Ellie and 
Mick are angels How are you ? 
That's mote important. What? 
. , Well, h \i u> me, Nice! 
You didn't i * Poor dear, no 
wonder. 1 hope to heaven none 
tt thin trouble ha* filtered 
through to your wife. Kow i* 
»he thii morning? . A Utile 
better? That's eood, I'm to 
glad Of course". That'll be 
Wcly Help ui both, I think 

■ • Yea, anywhere you like, 
Yes, 1 could. Yes, Ml be in A 
faai outside voui office at on* 
o'clock.** 

A trrp sounded on the land- 
Ullt* * ftgur< appeared in the 
doorway. Prtrr Livingstone's. 

Jrnnv lifted a hand tn gn 
ing, widened hrr ryes at him, 
• J into the l rl, -phone crisply: 
■flood. Thank* so much. 
Tnanks for ringing. Good-bye.' 1 
^hr fmt down the receiver. 



Continuing . . , 

Peter itepped intc, the hall. 
''Darlinii," he whispered. 

"Darling/' -hv. echoed, going 
towards him. 

"Who was that you were talk- 
ing to?" 

'Only old Tail-South." 

Peter's aunb^urncd tacr burnt 
suddenly darker. "Tail-Smith. 
What's he got to be hanging 
round you all the time for?" 
'Hanging round me?' 1 

"He does, too! He was here 
last night, wasn't he? You seem 
lo let him haunt the place.*' 

"Oh, Peter! A man of fifty- 
right!" Her face broke into a 
smile of mockery. "You know 
how ton of wrought-up ihey 
can eet over a young woman. 
But really he's hut a swee.L, 
chivalrous lonl who knew my 
huthand and Irels he ought to 
do what he can for me," 

Standing in the hall, her face 
lifted to his, in her cherry-red 
and while nKirninir-gown, she 
whi a picture to mrlt the 
heart of any number of mcrE 
Peters, 

He caught up hrr two bands 
and held them to him 

"Oh, Jenny Jenny!" he rriur- 
mured, "I'm a fool io worry 
jnd hully you. It's just that I 
— well, you know . . But 
luckily for a few davi now if 
thrrr's anything, anything on 
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earth you want you'll have me 
to turn to." 

"I know, darling, and I won't 
hesitate to ring you." - 

"No — I mean — I'll be here." 

"Here?" 

"Yes, I'm Juit od to get my 
baa; from the hotel. I've told 
mother I'm gcung to itay with 
Iter till thii Affair "i cleared up. 1 

"But, Petcf . whit doe! 
she say ?*' 

always — trie* to boss me 
— sayi she doesn't need anyone 
— has the incomparable Camp- 
bell!" His tone was harih. '"But 
I've told her flat I'm staving. 
I'm not going to mil* thin op- 
portunity of being under the 
uuxie fool with you . . night 
and day, my darling, day and 
night . ." 

"Peter, I don't think you 
ihould.' 1 

T m going to." 

"Thoie detectives — they're 
pn the moop for every linide 
thing, every poiiible relation- 
ihip that isn't itrifUy correct." 

'-'•1 them be, let them snoop 
tall all'i blue. I'm ^ning to take 
this one chance of being near 
you." 

Tia thinking of you, my 
vwert Kor me — what could it 
matter ? It's heaven to have you 
near, of course, but . . 

"1 know you re right, Jenny, 
but I will be careful, I'll be 
fritthdully discreet " 

''Promise me, i.bcn, no run- 
ning up here again " 

' l Not oner." 

"I'll be down there, seeing 
y«ur mother." 

"How ofteii > how soon?" 

"In and out all the time, I 
alwayi am, she and I are the 
greatest friends. But we really 
must be carrful that uo one 

truesvef '' A rwtft kj». He 

hurrird away down the iiairfl. 
and Jenny went across to break- 
fait. 



Ei 



_LLIE and Mick 
and Jenny wrrr dtting at the 
breakfast table over a last tup 
of eoiTre when CJrogan come in, 
Hr uid easily "There are 
just a couple of little things we 
want to itraightrn out. For 
initanre, anybody rise have a 
key to this front door?'' 

Mick i.uii. grinding out a 
cigarrtte with quite unneces- 
sary force: "1 think I can. say 
no to that without any doubt." 

"No, no," Ellie agreed, "Cer- 
tainty not. £xccpt > of courscj 
Mr. Kane . . ,** 

"That'i right, the caretaker. 
HVb ijul a nraairr key, he can 
get in, naturally. And the back 
way? Thai uutside ntmrway 
that leads up to all the back 
doori* now?" 

He itroUed through to the 
ki tchen. 

Unwillinglv, Mick and Ellie 
pushed back thdir chain and 
fvlJowed him. 

Facing the inner door was 
ihe door on to the small un- 
Toofed bakony, and, to the left 
of that, a window over the link. 
It was □ casement window, 
opening outwards. When shut, 
the catch in the middle secured 
the two panes, and low down 
a bolt locked them. It stood 
open now. 

Grogan said: "Mr, Kane tells 
me the tradesmen conic up thi* 
back stairway. Do you always 
lock up in here when you no 
out?" 

tLilie answered: "Yes, always. 
With the door on to the bal- 
cony, you sec . . ." 

"\nd the window f Did you 
bolt that yesterday, when vou 
went out at midday?'" 

Simultaneously, they ans- 
wered thii question. Ellie said: 
"No-" 

Mick said: "Yea." 

She turned on him quickly 
No, [ dtrinX dear, I didn't 
bolt it." 

"Excuse me. darling, 
did." 



"1 thul it but 1 didn't bolt 

it," 

'Sorry to contradict you, but 
you're mistaken." 

"How do you know I 1 " 

"Because 1 unbolted it when 
I got home." 

"But 1 distinctly rcmcuiber 

\\:iO 1 distinctly remember 
equally well. About six o'clock, 
it was. The room was a bit 
stuffy and — '* 

"Mick, listen. 1 had on a 
pair oi fresh white gloves. A 
few seconds before we left I 
brought in two cups and put 
them down nn the bench. The 
window wasn't bolted, but I 
thought; Oh, lease it. it'll only 
dirty my gloves,'* 

' J EUie, you're dreaming, you 
are about this. You know how 
vague you are." 

"Sometimes i am, I admit, 
but not Ibis time. I rruu'inoer 
thinking about my gloves, but 
vol- how can you possibly be 
so certain libuut such a silly 
automatic little thing like 
that?" 

Mick threw up his hands. 
"Oh. all right, all right. ■ 
ling! Have il your way. The 
valor of evidence., eh! You had 
on white gloves and you 
■wouldn't have touched that 
bolt, not to keep out the Prince 
of Darkncss-I Are you a mar- 
ried man, Inspector?" 

"My word 1 am! .And the 
funny part of il is. my wife's 
always right, too. But some- 
times it just happens that the 
both of vou can be right." 

Mick btughed. "You must've 
brought marriage to a science!" 

Grogan turned and went 
Out. 

Mutely for an instant, Mick 
and Ellie stood and looked at 
each othrr. She looked as 
though she had m iimrh in say 
that it wasn't possible even to 
begin. The flush on her cheek, 
the big black pupili uf her eyes 
made Mink uneasv. made him 
ask himself what rise ? 

And suddenly he knew heM 
been asking that question since 
Last nighl whan he'd come back 
into the room with the, tea-tray 
and she'd been standing storing 
in that odd blank way. 

He muttered: "What it hit- 
i ng you ? n 

But she just shook her head 
slowly and went past him, back 
to the dining-room. 

In there, Grogan, leaning 
over Mick's eanpty chair, was 
Saying to Jenny: "Mrs. Fenton. 
you said but night that Mr. 
Hickard came up to your Rat 
with you yesterday on your fret- 
ting home from the pirturr.i to 



under the round, plump chin. 
Her life-happy mouth wat all 
at once sweetly grave. "Well 
. . . was Mr. Rickard'a wife 
there when he made this — 
state men I ? ,r 

"Yeah, the boih of >m wai 
there." 

"Yea, f see. At least, I think 
I see. Wives — some wive*, as 
vuu know — can be a little 
watchful with their voung hus- 
bands, and I suppose Mr. 
Rickard had to have a reason 
for coming up with me.' 1 

"But you say he Came up to 
fetch a book for her. Wasn't 
that a good enough reason f' 1 

"Yes, but I didn't actually 
use those words to him. I 
:hink I said, when we got to 
bis door below, 'Oh, there's 
sunn: thing I want to give S-rlrrifl, 
■■;ome up and get it/ so I ex- 
pect afterwards — poor Bemir, 
it was rather vatiur in hii mind 
— he just produced this great 
■ heavy parcel! To settle any 
Little stirring of jealousy in hii 
wife, if you get me." 

"Ycm reckon that was it, do 
you ?" 

"Welt, quite frankly. I can't 
think nf any other reason." 

"rTm. I ire." The inspector 
looked at her admiringly, drum- 
mimr on the chair back with his 
well-kept glossy nails. He was 
'hinkin.a, she won't own up to 
*hat parrel VVhv 3 She can't. 
It was addrenrd to Mrs. Living- 
stone, that's why. If she says 
there was a parcel and that tt 
was for hrr and wr ask what 
was in it and she sayl from the 
cleaners or the Laundry or the 
grocer, we ran check up on it. 
So she's got to say it never 
existed. 

Did she run down, in the ex- 
citement of the discovery* of the 
murder last evening, and slip 
that book into the bookroom. 
<?tiing rid of the evidence thai 
she'd tricked thin feller Rickurd 
upstairs with wmconr ehr's par- 
cel ? What for? To have a wit- 
ness when she "found" the 
body? Tn which rase, was she 
with Rickard yesterday after- 
noon ? 

Drtertive-Sergeant Manning 
came in just then. His gloomy 
itare noted the Intcness of the 
breakfast hour the elegance of 
the appointments, the matching 
bows on EHie's hair and the 
Siamese kitten T s neck, and 
other manifestations of bour- 
geois frivolity. 

He murmured something to 
Grogan and drew him out into 
the halL A few minutes later 
thry were back again. 

Grogan went up to Ellir and 
handed her an envelope. He 



fetch a book you wanted to give said: "Mrs, Anderson. Mr. Kan 



his wife. 

She nodded. "Ye*/* 

Ellie, arrested by Ihe words, 
forgot to lit down. Her eyes 
moved swiftly from one to the 
other. 

"Well now. that's Tunny. Hh 
itory isn't quite the same as 
yours is." 

"Really? How's that?" Jenny 
was looking up at him com- 
posedly, 

"He mention rd to the ser- 
geant that the reason he went 
up with you was to carry a 
parcel for you." 

"A parcel P 1 ' fTer smooth 
dark eyebrows drew together 
She looked surprised but axil) 
Unconcerned. 

"That's what he says. Do 
you say tt wasn't so?" 

"I'm afraid not. A parcel? I 
wonder why — 

"He says it was heavy and 
he didn't like to see a little lady 
like you carrying it all that 
wav up/' 

She threw bock her head and 
laughed. "Mel There*i nothing 
of the delicate flower about me 
, I was born in a circus and 
reared in a tpnt."" 



tells the sergeant here that the 
last two months when you paid 
your rent, the cheque was en- 
closed in an envelope the same 
as this one." 

Elbe stood holding il, looking 
down al it, at the square blue 
envelope. A simple remark, it 
wui i Id seem, to reply to. but 
conflicting expressions hurried 
across her face, and it was a 
long time before ihe said: "Yes 
. . yes. that'i my notepaper/ 1 
"Well, that envelope con- 
tained the two hundred pounds 
that Walsh had on him when 
he died.** 

Again ihe said: "Yes." and 
added: "It was my money, too.*' 
It was out at last, the secret 
that Ellie had been nursing 
since last night. 

She darted a quick glance 
at Mick, and his answering 
elance said; "So that's it! , , . ' 

She went on: "At least, I can 
only think it was mine. The 
day before yesterday I — I drew 
two hundrrd pounds out of the 
bank." 

,e Vou did? In ten-pound 
notes ?" 

"Yes 1 slipped them into an 
envelope and put 



vou reckon 
that?" 



Mr Rickard said 



vou 



*iku uni it inin the 
C _ 0 _™L^ U ' SRt V \ hv d ° drawer in the hall table. When 
1 went out vestcrdav 1 left the 
mnnev there. I didn't want to 
rarrv it about with me. Every- 
thing here hfli alwavi seemed 
as safe as houses." 

"And it's missing, eh?" She 



nodded. "When did you di- 
covcr this loss?" 
"Last night." 

"And why didn't you report 
it to ui?" 

"Well ... it was only when 
f heard that Vernon had had 
that amount in ten-pound notes 
in his pocket that I began to 
wonder, and I looked for mine 
and it wasn't there. It was 
after you'd left and . . 

"Just like J thought," Grogan 
said. "Walsh got in here yet* 
terday through that kitchen 
window. He eased the two 
frames from the outside and 
slipped a knife or something in 
and lifted the latch. You hadn't 
bolted it, like you were so sure 
you hadn't, Mrs. Anderson. The 
murderer was so anxious to hide 
the fact of him being killed in 
here thas he carefully boiled 
the window the wav you 
claimed you found it, Mr. An- 
derson, when vou got home," 

"No, no/* Ellie protested — 
to believe Vernon guilty of such 
a theft wasn't possible. "No, 
no, it hasn't got to be like 
that," 

"Hasn't it? How do you 
reckon the money got on him, 
then ?" 

Yes! How? Thev were all 
lookina at her, waiting, and 
Elbe's pale, easrer face trrew 
more troubled under the assem- 
bled stare. 

"Why . - . well . . . 
couldn't il be that he came on 
someont! — samronr coming out 
of our front door, perhaps — 
who'd got in that window and 
stolen the money and — and 
Vernon was killed retting Lt 
from them — perhaps on the 
landing — and win carried into 
Mrs. Fenton'* flat." 

"Why didn't this unknown 
person take the money off him 
again ? M 

She was ready for this, too. 
"Perhaps they ihouvht lhrv 
heard someone comm*. lost 
their nerve and ran off." 

"Could be. but I don't think 
so. I think Walsh was hit down 
in here and fell on that bearskin 
rug of youn It's my belief 
he left this flat dead." 

Jenny spoke suddenly: "I 
don't like that idea at all. Not 
One little bit!" 

"Eh ?" 

"Well, if two people get into 
mv flat when Tm out and one 
of them gets killed — well. I 
mean, that's just my bad luck. 
But ir somronr take* a dead 
man over there and plnnts him 
in my bedroom, that's a very 
creepy thought. Looks tike that 
someone doesn't love mr any 
too we I IT" 

Elite wouldn't have this, 
either. l *I never heard such 
nonsense!" she cried. Jenny 
couldn't be unlovrdF "Who 
would do such a thins; to vou? 
Whoever it was thai nut poor 
Vernon over there, it was be- 
cause thev — he — whoever it 
was, knew you were out. might 
he out for hours, and then his 
body wouldn't be found soon. 
I mean, as sooo as if he had 
been left 

"Mv word, vou'rr a Rood 
little friend!" Groiran mid. and 
lauijhed cheerfully. "I^iyal. 
isn't ihe?" He Bave Miejc a 
wink 

Mick erunted, hi> lace ex- 
preiaionlew. What w»» thii 
imooth Milliter etnine around 

to? 

Trroiran look up with Jrnnv 
attain: "Now. how well did you 
know Uiii feller in Malava. 
Met. Fenton?" 

And w it went on: while the 
iun climbed and the jcem of 
the rotes that Mick had wnt 
Ellie yesterday was heavy on 
the air. and the eternal dovci 
outalde cooed in melancholy 
reproach. 

When (he detective, had left 
and Jennv had gone hark to her 
Hal Mirk went over to EHI C 
ind lifted her face and kissed 
hrr. "This is all ralhei nastv. 
darlini. iin'i it?" 

"Yet." She wa> thou B htful. 



Jenny looked up, looked 
down. She lifted hrr cup and a 
bean, c»u[(hi the liquid and art 
3 (fleam of light shimmering 
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ALL THE COLORS OF THE RAINBOW 






More III a ■■ anv other flowers, 

sweel peas ran bring to voiir 
garden all the subtle pastel 

colors of the rainbow 



WLTH carp in pre|>- 
aration. and during 
growth, this delicate!) 
scented, exquisitely fash- 
ioned rainhnw will last 
three or four months dur- 
inc winter and sprint;. 

It is best to sow early to 
jjet the Hovvru in winter be- 
ramp then thry last much 
Iniigrr anH thr colors do not 
fade February and early 
March are the best imittth*. 

Choose a place cut in the 
open, whrre therr is pteal.) of 
sunshine and where adequate 
support can be given. 

The position is really idea! 
if there if protection (rom cold 
and boisterous winter winds 
as weft. 

The size of bun cile* and the 
qualits ol llowrrs arr deter- 
mined beftirt ihr seed hi sown. 

They depend on proper soil 
preparation. 

The best soil is a stiff gar- 
den loam, hut don't he dis- 
mayed if yours is sandv, be- 
cause it can be improved suf- 
ficient I v by adding plenw of 
humus. 

It is very important that 
heavy soils are well drained, 
because sweet peas will die 
if they get wet feel. 

Sweet peas are deep roolers 
jnd for rcallv first-class Mow- 
ers it pavs to trench, prefer- 
ably to .1 depth of two rect. 

Where the soil u deep it 
will juflice to mix some com- 
post into it. but in many areas 
sub-soil will have been reached 
before two feel. In these areas 
il ti worth while ihtyinu this 
out and rrplarinE with a frond 
soil mixture containing a 
ueiu'rou* amount >it i ompost 

Plenty of width in the 
Iremh is also needed or it will 
aei as 3 dam in wet seasons. 
This is why good drainage it 
essential. 

Gardeners who are satisfied 
with something less than show 
quality fan omil the trenrh- 
in,e and prepare the M]i| by 
turnine it to spad* depth. 



making >he bed two to three 
i<t'1 wide and adding the 
compost as helm. 

When dome the mitia! dig- 
ging, add ;t ftood snowing of 
lime and turn it well in. 

Being legume*, sweel peas 
.ire jble to manulacture their 
uwn nitrogenous fnodstulfs 
from soil nitrogen which oc- 
curs in forms unavailable to 
higher plant* 

This it done by the bac- 
ien.1 which live in the nodules. 
I Iter) are like little white 
lumps and occur cm liir roots 
bf all legumes 

These bacteria cannot do 
their job properly unless the 
soil is alkaline. 

Ir the peas are grown in 
a position which previously 
s;rew them, these bacteria w ill 



GARDENING 



be present in thr soil and will 
invade thr hint when il is 
quit** young. 

If bring gTOwn in virgin 
tSoil, it U a grjod idra to tak»: 
nu chances, but add to thr 
bod h few -spjclffulb oi soil 
from a previuua sweet -pea 
patch. 

Lcl ihe prepared bed settle 
for x week or «5 before sow- 
ing During thu break '■ Ik 
trHlis can be made. 

It can bf a temporary itrur- 
lur.' or a prrm.inent win*- 
nrltjnp ULTCcn. The latter must 
be erected between two strong 
poms with smaller uprights at 
12-foot imrrvals. The vreiii 
should or about ten fcrt high, 
and the mesh of the wire 2J 
inches to 4 inrhrv 

Suita ble temporary sii p- 
ports can be made of Ifl- 
foot or 12-foot Makes, pin ring 
five or unc of them in a rnnc 
*hape, having their hist* a 
i m if ' nt so iipnrt and tying 
rl.e topi together with wire, 

?W iivk vrdi .il tlit haw 
ol each. *tjkr 

Jusl belorr scm-mc (lie teed, 
difl .1 drwinff of rompleir 



fertiliser mixture into the h-d, 
.il lowing bvr to jujc p-'mikI. to 
ever\ 50 fen 

■Sow the seed one inch deep 
and six inches apart, caver 
with soil, firm down, and 
water. 

The seedlings are a favorite 
diet of many pesU, *o be 
UeAtllOUl with snail halt. If 
cut-worms are iibout, put out 
some I J ans preru-briui b:iii. 

When tht? seedlings are 
three or lour me ties high they 
should be guided up to the 
trite. I'^tmif: with twigs <>r thw 
will flop about .ind prowtn 
will br retarded 

1 1 w ill be net essart to tie 
the items <u stakes if this 
method a beinc used 

When abnut a tooc hi_t;h a 
second thour may spring out 
ffOtn the base of thr first. This 
shuuld bf retained, but any 
more shnuld be cut off. 

This pruning will foircc 
lateral* to grov. from the 
leal axil*. 

When the flower buds 
appear, tiive a weak liquid 
manure dressing once p week 
or ten dim. 
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BASKETFI L of 

btOVHi (riflhl) it, 
picked on (h.*? • n > < i 
pea farm try Mn, 
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R4l,\BOV Ut SIT AFT PUS. r'roli/ir griurift o/ nreel peiri *ro»n hi Mr. W . O. Slewor.f 
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NOW! 



HOLE PROOF 



AT NEW VALUES TO TEMPT 
THE THRIFTIEST EVE! 

Arlam never lempted his Eve as your favourite 
retailer now tempts you with these enticing 
new values . . . 

You've long been keeping that man-in- 
your-life contented with Zealon sox. 
It's his turn to he pJeased for your 
sake — now that it's going to 
0OSI you less to look just as 
beautiful about the legs. 





>l«fci-rs "I /.rulim niMt tHznrtl Xrtiton S«j-. IViit »/ IVi/eWiwM Shirls. I'll I )iit,>sh„rlH. Tirs, Dtiutm Spurt strrar. Xi-ntmi I tttht/r Suits ami Hnimrnir 
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Continuing .... 

Murder and Poor Jenny 



u could *M those UetrSUtul' 
turea didn't believe jenny 1 
Well! 1'pj not jure ihcy r* 
■ v\n* ui. either. (Jon- 
vour sympathy to yuurselt 
mc lot a while, will you? 
tone was dry "Jrnm U ai- 
ding herwil — very nfcoi) 
She * gut everything undet 
nuol. Shr know* the wurlii 
it u, without any : m. . 

• ticnes " Hr turned .iwa\ 
|>okcd (it hu watch, swore, tmr- 
r r:d into the bedrwrri 

She heard him kicking in 
ipjjrr* into a cornet, putting 
'. his shoe* 
He was back nt a minute, 
ij id blankly: "Here. Iley' 
it did Mi. i draw thi* turn 
rooty for 3 ' 
fltr face Uiut dowu "I 
•* ted it " 

Not to go (hopping with. 
10 leave lying around in 

l» n couple of hundrrd 
• idj the wraith of the 

Indies,?*' 
"Ill a btt too much to draw 

■ l petty cash. Come un, Ellin, 

wr..;t was it for?'" 

T» buy tiwu of -sausages and 

Lhi usand* oJ egfrs " 

Tell me, what was jt? f ' 

■ - walked over, trooped, und 

v'i >■ «l up hrr Siamese kitten, 

pi i iked out the blue bow. 
1 ive you never heard of the 

U rried Women's Propertv 

\ " 

1 'Lave. When they gave « 

* i nan all her own property us 
ur-U as her husband V He 
Hung down the clothes brush 
in shrugged hinuelf into his 
coit. **A1J right, dun'i tell me, 
ilm( up tike a clam." 

'he followed Kirn to the from 
' For tlir last time, darling 
Hat w.n it?" hr asked 
Well ." her arm* round 

ft neck, rubbing her cheek 
mi his. "it was to pay my 

r .*h tailor " 
jie held hrr otT and looked 
ier suspiciously. "In cash ?" 
His name's like the alphabr-i 

j iwardi and I can t spell 

ft." 

Oh. nuts!" lie pushed her 
i- h.i ntrc d ihr duoi, and 
n downstairs 

Ihe was dressing tu go out 
mi her lunrh appointment with 
U k wfien Jenny onme in, 
rr. ly. too, ia « 0 mtrpl 
VkcL She wmc into the ped- 

a uherp EHic, in her dip. 
utling at the drniiiiB-tahle 

0 ibing her hair. 

.Hi* greeted her warmly ami 
j whih- they discussed the 
I frcFm tlir poller, going 
every aspect of (fir affair 
f- my lounged in the chair by 
window and l.ilkr ( J rthciui 
\ raon. and that weakness in 
fi n that wouldn't let him — 
»' ibe called it — "take life 
oi the chin." but kept him 
king and flinching 
That's no use,' ihr said 
nu've got to be lough with 
fa is is they are ar they'll #et 
rtfi ry touch with Y oit Poor old 
rnon never seemed tn wakr 
' to that Each small critic 
' met. after a fashion, bur 
never planned ahead, not 
fuperiy.* 1 She *M|hed and 
iwnecf. stretched herself, &2- 
bi(( tboujr,htfntly qui of thr 
- ikIkw into the unturned blue 
EHie got up and went to the 
* •rdrobe 

leany said, glancing up from 
Ui' cigarette she wai lie/hcmF 
h the butt of the last 6nei 
I'on'i be fooled by the hrrezr 
ii • goin* io be hot todar ' 

I* it?" Ellie ran hrr hand 
" r ihr row of dres&es 

Wrar that (rrry tie filk T 
lo\ ' you in that " 

1 Mir took it down, llipprd it 

frflj head, arnl Utirurd Ihr 
orlt round hrr wain 

jefiny siphed. "1 wish I was 
*< rhin as you l^ook. El.' she 
■'I'idenfv, "this ii what you 
*am with th-it rires* ' She 
nnllrd off the hat ilie was wear- 



\iom pug* 4i< 

ntK a turucd-up green hat 
wjth folds oi green ribbon at tlu 
back — and iliirw it over ' h \ 

it Oh " 

LlLn sat down and fitted the 
green hat on her untying 
llic ribbon loldj fulluiv 
down ovrr thr hair at the buck 
W$n like the sdkv ijh.mii. OVW 
pale corii 

jniny wid geUing up and 
nAJSjdjtfg belnnd ht.'l "It : 
WondmilJ on you, simply made 
tw you. Vuu Iook liKr act 
Onduir, the Ice Matden, or 
Mjniethjng. It's youii " 

"ftonseiuft! H«c, take it"' 

"Uon't take it off." Jenny 
caught her hand "Hrmrst, it 
really it yuur hat. A perfect 
dreajnl I*ook at the side. 

And now F.llir liad picked up 
the hund-nnrrnr and wa* t ant- 
ing her hr;id this way and that, 
her iavr absorbed and utterly 
captivated 

.itching hei s Jenny said: 
"You re most welcome to it. 
I never liked myself in il I 
ra n ! t think why I bough t it. 
Thr srern make* my skm look 
green and — I don't know, it 
iuat isn't mc '" 

Elbe wu .murmuring, leaning 
forward to lhc glass: i: Bm El'l 
such a Iwely little hat. f d 
adore it, of course, Let tKe buv 
it " 

"Oh. don't be crazy. Buy it! 
I'd love you to Have it. Keep 
n on and knork Mick." 

With a look of ibrer delight, 
Llhe got up. "Thanks, Jenny, 
ever so much " 

4, G©ooV' Jenny was at the 
door. "Wait for me. I'll run in 
and stick on something else. 



"in nine case*, nut of (en a 
woman had belter show more 
atfection than shr fccLs." 

jMJVF AUSTEN f /'ride and 
Prejudice!. 

' HUM MPU«1PM> 



We'll share a taxi. It's on 

F.llir fohow^t:L her armw, anil 
while Jenny was in the liedroom 
strolled ahtnn the sitting-rootii 
!"<•'•■ :nv at thingi 

"This room s always got a 
special tittle air of luxury/' she 
murmured, half to hene/f. half 
to the other jusi within rarzhot. 
' I always think it Haji a sort of 
secluded fading . Whai a 
lot of nic- in v. l/i H.k-. vou vr 
got This one about Tibet an> 
gOttf? Oh. lovely gardenias! 
Pretty tilings you've got in this 
eabmet. Mav I open it?" 

"Of course. Open what vou 
like I haven't «oi any Blue 
Beard ha ruber* " Jenny cain" 
in. hatted afresh- 

FlJir had rakrn out the horse 
of greenish-white jade and w*! 
examining it app recta lively. 
"Isn't this lovely* f don't think 
I've seen it before. Did you 
bring ti from Malftyn 

"It's not mine Nic;tl bouuht 
it and left it here with me" 

"Same thing." Elbe said with 
a slv smile 

On their way downstair! 
Bernie darted out of his flat 
Hn door must have- been ajar 
and he Iving in wait, a* hr ao 
ofirn was 

"Hullo, you beautiful two 1 " 
he greeted them "Out lo ilav 
em as usual?'* But his gal- 
lantry was perfunrtory. Softly 
hr pulled the door shut behind 
him "Wait a minute, Jenny, 
there wai just tomrthinit 

Lravinn thrm. EIHr went on 
down the itain. 

Bernie'i expression as he Con- 
fronted Jenny was injured 
"Whv did yon trll that inspec- 
tor tins niornine that it wasn't 
.o carry a parrel that ! camr 
p with you yet'Tdnv 11 '" 
"Oh Bernie darling wnsn'l 
it frightful!" shr whispered, but 
still like a gav ronspirnrnr "1 
sot all flunimoard. t laid at 
first — what fnoh wr were not 
to arranur e^erx tinv little tlr- 



(ail ! Lha l I u .i ■ k> ■.. you tu 
route up tu g)tf a uuuk lui bci- 
ma" 

' i n appairnlK 

"And 1 stuck to it. It was 
MTBply that I kepi on MVint- 
what I'd, tirst a.dd t ou knov* 
like a kid cnuitht out in a lit 
and not ahlr to take it tnck ' 

"l.a riding itir m thr soup " 

"But a doesti i mailer cmr 
scrap- ft s such an unimportant 
driai! " 

"Is it ' 

"Of course fl if. sou don'* 
want to let ihosr sillv ...n 
trarr vou " 

"Whns scared 

"Ira sorry, darling. 11 it up 
set you- You're not anery with 
m*.\ are von. Bcmir 3 ' 

Ifis tfiuin facr wai snfteniui; 
as he looked at her stam'ine 
thct e, so y;uv iuul ronhdenl . 
with It.'l \ottii bugJlinj eve- 
between the sleek brows am! 
Uv subtly muuldi-d chcekburf 
lb uaid slowlv: . . I i; 

nql angri with vou But 1 
amid ve Wfoflg yon* ssecli when 
he eatnr in just now and started 
iawintt about it agnttl Lui kiK 
SeJiiUj was <ni and 1 told bim 
I'd said it io have a good ex- 
cuse in front of her." 

Jenny' t soft planer carewrd 
his face. "My clever sweet'" 

Hr cauuht her hand and held 
it in a crushing rUsp "Vou 
could ifct away with murder!" 

Shr lauithed sofiK "J be- 
Ucvq I could" Her hand re- 
turned his pressure "Don I 
worr\. Bernie love The police 
won't Rive it another thought. 
I'll wr yo« later " mid she hur- 
ried down to join filhr, lravin« 
Bernie, heavy and empty, stand- 
ing Innkinc: after her frutr. \h> 
top of the stair> 

On *hr uround floor the 
Kanrf' door was open, and 
thfouith it could be seen Mr 
and Mrs Katie and Gronan 
seated at a table The dron< 
r.»f their voit:es came nut lalkiiiL: 
of Vernon . talking, talk- 
inn Grogan's bark was to rh< 
door 

Jrn n y srto kr : ' 'Ca n I Ii .i \ 
one word with van. tmipertor J ' 

"Sure " He ^ot un ami ram- 
am 

"Will therr- hr pohrrnieti ir 
mv flat toniDhi" 1 " 

"Nfi, I don't think w *" 

"Then if it's all ri*ht I'll u<< 
bark there to sleep I shan't 
like it at first, but one has to 
begin I can't hillrt myself on 
thr Andersoni indefiriitelv " 

"Nonsnisr, Jennv, vou knuv 
you can atav with ui as long 
as you like." Rlhr said 

"Xo. I can t — vrrv tactless 
prrictfcallv a hone v moon 
couple " 

The sra brrere blowini! in 
the i*lfli« doors fluttered thr 
smokr-BTev foWi nbout Ellie 1 * 
slender limbs and stirred her 
hair. The side liitht trnve hrr 
ikin fl pearl v transparency . . . 

Ellif wa* stand tmt orrpositr 
the injpertor, Jennv h -iic|. I -n, 
It was F.llie he was lookine gt 
as Jrnnv put oul a hand am? 
re-arranged a fold of ribbon on 
thr britrhl UTrcn hat 

Not lonn after BtbV'j and 
Jenny's taxi had disappeared 
another drew up at ArUngton 
Conn 

Grogan wu still in the hnll 
when Peter Livintrttonc jumped 
out and ran up thr itepi The 
impertor said (rood mornintc. 
noting thr ^uitcaie thru Peter 
wni Carrying, "Come to stay 
Mr. LtvinpHtonr?" 

"For a day or two I thought 
lt d be just as well fnr my 
mother to have mr hrr«- " 

"Thai's hqht She mivht feel 
a hit ncrvoui like, ^ftri thi» 
murder that's happened in thr 
buildine " 

"Tliat's what I thoucrht " 
PiUer puilrd off hn h.n ,inr' 
bJmkecI, eominK in from rh>' 
white Rlare outside "Anv fresh 
developments ? Thonirh I rup* 

pO*e that's the f|Ur-U|.u: VOUV 
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FOtt CLEAR SKIN 
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You know that when you don't fee! your 
best — you don't look your best. Your fice, 
your skin always show ft. You look, and 
Feel, colourless, 
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Everyone likes 
fresh Fruit 





(arnation 

^^^^^^ so economical .so delicious 

Just taste that yummy flavour and tempting goodness when you pour Carnation 
over any fresh fruits ! It's the laste thrill you'll want every day . . . and you'll 
have il too, because rich, liquid Carnation is much cheaper than cream ! Carnation 
is pure whole country milk condensed to double-richness. All the cream is there 
and all the health elements that make milk Nature's most valuable food. For 
economy, for flavour, for nourishment, use Carnation. 
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Just in lime for the Fresh Kruil Season ! 
The new handy 6 oz. Table size tin . . . 
convenient and simple to use . . . just 
punch and pour il straight from 
the tin. Look for the Red and 
White tins at your Grocers'. 



arnation MILK 



EVAPORATE!) ~ HEATTR EA TED — FULL CREAM LIQUID MILK I ROM CONTENTED COWS. 



Continuing . . . . Murder 

and Poor Jenny 



1 1 11. v asked every hour of die 

ifn\ ." 

"Crttty near. Beginning 
with ihi- Superintendent! No, 
there's nothing 10 irpon yet. 
You'd be surprised what n lot 
of proplr was real fund of Ver- 
non Walsh thn morning." 

Prtcr a ihori lau^h. "I 

fxpeci so. Well. I must juin 
the number. 1 must say I al- 
ways thought him quite a 
derriu sort of bloke. 1 ' 

"Yeah . . - oh. yeah. But 
you $ay >uu didti'l know him 
extra well?" 

"Hardly at all. I'm to little 
in town. I knew it plraflrd my 
mother lo have him working on 
these books, Sincr the short- 
age ol labor she can'l ire a 
man without a job without won- 
dering what she tan pet him 
it? do lor brr." 

Peter's Iong T lean figure moved 
'owardi the stairs. He had his 
fool on the bottom step when 
Grogan said: "Just 9 minute, 
Mr. Livingatnne. About that 
lime you taw Walih." 

Peter paused "Y"?" 

"The night before he wai 
killed, you said. You were 
havinc dinner with your mother 
,md he wit in the bookruom a* 
vou were leaving." 

"Yes," he repeated, hit foot 
■nl] on the <iep a* though about 
fo rontinue hi* upward jmir- 

I ney- 

""You borrowed one of the 
txtoki thrti night, took it away 
with you. It was rniilled 'The 
f^oldrn Asse.' Can you explain 
how that book rjamr: lo be in 
Walsh's porkrt the next day 
*heti hr was found dead?" 

Peter took his foot off (he 
tTPp, He didn't make am fur- 
ther pretence that he waa eomg 
right up. He put down his case 
and came back, and his fare 
under the inspector's gaze 
looked more burn! up than. 
i:sn.il, thr lines thai he wis too 
vaunt; to have more visible. 

He exclaimed: "I'd forgotten 
,itl about ihat. Yn . yet, 
this remindi me. I did sec 
Walsh vesterday." 

'You did 3 Where?" 

"He Caw to my hotel." 

"What time was this?" 

**It was . i ■ r r i * ■ i : mr. after 
lunch, abom two, I'd think. He 
camr ;md knocked at my itt- 
ti rig- mom door." 

"Got a mile there, have 
vou r 

"Bedroom and sitting-room. 
My wife was down with me 
last week," 

"Whal'd he want with you?" 

"Oh, quite a trivial errand. 
He laid he was passing thr hotel 
:ind lliought he'd rotne up and 
' find out if I'd borrowed any 
nihrr booki from ihr library 
he fare he wen t away on holi- 
day. I imid no, I had only 
Thr Golden Awe." that I'd 
taken the niitht before, and 
that I'd had a look through it 
,md it didn'l particularly in- 
! terest me and I gave it to him 
Unci " 

"Why didn'l you mention 
thu last night, about Walsh's 
visit ro you earlier in the day?" 
"Well, you know how it is. 
! It dipped my memory. I had a 
lot ol things to do yesterday. 
hsirijnrH appointimnl h friends to 
*rt Whrn he turned up at the 
hotel I wan juil leaving to no 
nut" 

'Didn't it strike you it 
| mittht be important, when you 
heard hr d hern murdi-red, that, 
I barring thr one that did it t you 
i were maybe ihe last one thai 
! saw hun alive ?" 

"Il th.it important?" 
"Could be The person thai 
| sees Someone just before he's 
I killed ran sometimes give very 
important information, Thr 
murdered man mention*, niav- 
he t where hc*« coins next, who 
he $ just about to meet." 

Petti! looked tntmnhtful, 
"Yes, I see. No ... he didVi 
happen to sav anything to me 
i >boui hi* movements, No. we 



talkrd about the books, how 
long he a.l-. going to be jwu> 
in Melbourne, that jort of 
thins." 

"Did v*ju jsk turn in to sll 
down r* 

"No, I didn'L 1 was iusi 
going out. as 1 told you. We 
wi ut down in the lift together 
and went to the bar and had 
a drink, and thrn hr left me.' 

"What time would that be?" 

"Can't say to the minute . . . 
twenty past two. round atxiui." 

Grogan was looking thought- 
ful, too. "Yea, I ice . . . 
Funny, now. 1 * 

"What's funny, Inspector?" 

Tm told that Walsh waa 
rather carelesi with these 
books." 

"Il that so? 1 didn't know 
my mother didn't complain." 

"I mean, that friends 
dropped in and borrowed Vtn 
and he never troubled Yet he 
bothrrit to chase you up on ihr 
off-chance you might have one. 
Ami thr whole lot of \-m be- 
longs to you, anyhow." 

"Belong to me, yes." There 
was a sharpiirss in Peter's voire. 
"But they were in his charge. 
He was getting the roilectioo 
ready iar sale quite soon," He 
pulled out rigorettra, lighted 
one, and looked with narrowed 
ryes past Grogan out to the 
road. Below the bright hair, 
small beadi ai sweat glistened 
on his forehead. 

He looked worried, Groqan 
thought, but ihu bloke looked 
like he'd alwayi he worried 
about something. A fat wool 
i heq iie and a h ungTy n at ure 7 
the inspector diagnosed. 

Peter laid slowly: "And 1 
can think uf another reason for 
Walsh chasing up the books," 

"What's that?" 

"Well, ihrrr'd bren a Certain 
amount of friction between 
Walsh and Campbell — don't 
knuw rxaitlv whin ihe Trouble 
was. spheres of inrlurnre, I sup- 
pose — buL it's possible that, 
nwiiitf to lhat, Walsh wanted lo 
impress my mother and mr with 
His extreme conieieutiuuinui. 
Il could'vr been that" 

Crogan noddi'd, and let him 
go. and thought. Could ooVve 
ocrn, too. (.Mraring out to- 
morrow under a false name, 
Walsh should worry about a 
Few missing books, or what anv 
of this crew thought of him. 
No. what did he sjo to Living- 
stone's hotel for? — go straight 
up and knock on the door him- 
if If. Why didn'l Livingstone 
ask him in ? What's a hotel 
9iiiir for' What did he have in 
(here — or who thai he didn't 
want Walih to see? 

The inspector turned back 
and went through to Vernon's 
room, whrre Manning was niul- 
l in g over Vernon's sc ant poi- 
sesaioru, clothes, thr few papers 
and oddments. 

Crogan strolled in and sat 
down on the bed, tipped his hat 
to the bark of his head And 
wiped hi* forehead. 

As the lilcnce grew. Manning 
glanced across at his chief sus- 
piciously. "W T ell ?" 

Grnizan's expression grew 
solir.iioui. "Look, Lri, 1 reckon 
you re wrr-doing it- You're 
look in 1 thin Why don't you 

Ulce a COUpfe of hours off' See 
what I mean? Have yourself a 
bit of fun." 

\fanning dropped the suit* 
case lid and brought his solid 
square form over to the bedside. 
"What's up now ?" he demanded 
uidly 

"Co along to the Rial in 
theatre and *ee ihai musical 
that's on there." 

A few minutrt taier thr in- 
spector got oui of thr police 
r,ir 3t thr irrfii of the mad And 
walked along past thr group of 
sedale shops that served the 

To page 45 
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houses and rial* on ihi* hill, j 
Viennese cake shop, ronfecliun- 

ry masttrni'-cri in thr window 
<jtidcr thr striped awning, a 
.Jrltcaiessen; a hind - made 

rioute shop . . . Thr radio thnp 
was next to ihiv Kadi" repair*, 
rlrctrician, Urogan went in 
her*. 

Al hit request, thr owner 
idled tu the workshop al thr 
□aek: "Brian there's ionicont 
here want* to see you." 

A young man came in. but- 
toning on hii white coat and 
eye inir Grogan capec ta ntly 
Vou could see he had rend the 
morning papers, that he knew 
one of hii jobs yeilrrday might 
hr of interest today, thai he 
knew a detective when he saw 
one. 

Grogan said' "Vou wrrr the 
feller that put in a new drop* 
^ird in the halt at Arlington 

outl yrstcrdav after noun Just 
vant to ask you a few ques- 
tions." 

By six o'clock that evening 
fcottc had had his fill of hii 
KfuVl stonv silencr All day 
her coldness had hune over the 
lint like a dirk cloud A 

ham!r, a <n1o«al rluniir, for 
Bemie to be trying to woo her 
iut of the doldrums: to be sug- 
-siing a jaunt in the car, a 
itinchcon in town; to br run- 
ning his hand over her sleek 
dark head and trrking fur a 
i mile, x kill, 

Bemie save up the struggle 
\i about four o'clock, tie went 
■ ■is, shutting the door noisily, 
not saying goodhye nnr wherr 
•ie wxi (■'.'iiif Not questioned, 
rithcr. Hr got out the car and 
) row to his r| ub. and there, 
"heeted by cronies and soothed 
by Scotch, he put in a couple 
-t h«un and returned to Ar- 
ingion Court in a. mood more 
rurulent ihnu placatory. 

S-'lntii was in their bedroom 
hanging for dinner. 

Mascara brush in band, she 
rfaj leaning forward when he 
>prned the door behind her. 
Pheir eyes met in the sUii 
Without grertinn, the went on 
ipping her Lashes. 

Without j word, to", hr went 
I trough to thr bathroom, 
: flashed heartily under the 
ihower T whistled a tune, and 
came bark wrapped in his 
owelling robe. 

In a minute he said loudly: 
"Cuing to keep this up much 
longer? Having a. nice time 
villi yourself, dear ? Do, if 
vou want to. You can keep it 
ip at long ai vou like for all 
■if me." 

"Cfood." Her voice wai a 
old jet- 
He threw off hii wrap and 
tlunKed into his vest and un- 
IrrpanU. "You can*t beat a 
eally good woman when she 
•vanls tn torment some poor 
deyfc* 

"Indeed ? And what do you 
know about good women?' 1 

"Plrntvf However . - - 
However . . He tusifed on 
ihirt and trousers. 

'However/' he began again 
'life's been very pleasant for 
ui both up lo now, but if you're 
. -iti^ to start treating me to 
ihi* sort of thing every time 
mnr little thing happen* " 

"Little thing?" 

" — try and get me dcrwn and 
rnuke me feel a poor dependent 

worm noT I'm not going 

in put up with that sort of 
thins MW on your life' No* 
body rtrrtl* to oive me the 
bruih-ofF twice." 

"Oh? Is that a threat?" 

"Take it u a promise, if you 
like. You needn't think yoti 
can nuke me r rawl just because 
II the money's youfs." 

"I've never thought of money 
>etween you and me, Bernie" 
There wap a rraek in thr marble 
'urfacr. 

"Wrll. don't now. I'm not 
ifraid of work. I could go up 
& Peter Livingstone's place anv 
day and get a job. He was 
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Contmuinq . . . 

telling me unly the other night 
how Lhe shearers live. Weil, 
too. Fifty quid a week." 

"Go then, dear, tr you pre- 
fer your freedom and a shearer's 
hut." 

"I don't know that 1 don't. 
A sight better than hlat k look* 
and jealous irenrV" 

She rrosscd thi % mom and 
lifted hrr drns as though to 
put it "ii, put it down, looked 
about her, eyes glimpsing briefly 
thr details of the room she bad 
created round Lhrm, its quiet 
and size and comfort . . . 
silver, hyacinth-blue, and eycla- 
mrn| with wide, low bed whrrc 
Bernie was able to sleep the 
long night through with no 
dreams of morning work to 
rou*r him. 

"When t think." ahr said, 
'Vhcn I think of how I mmi'd 
hraven and earth to get here." 

"Moved heaven and earth. 
What exaggerated nonsense!" 

"To please you." 

"And yourself. You took this 
house because vou liked it, too, 
We agreed the house wr were 
in was too imaU, you did a 
bit of decorating." 

She looked at him fixedlv. 
"Is that all?" 

' "Wrist do you mean.'" 

"And before two months are 
out you're plaving iibcmt with 
that woman upstairs." 

"What? Are you suggesting 
that Jenny and I -" 

She said, spacing her wordg 
with deadly emphaaii: "You 
shouldn't wipe her Lipstick off 
your mouth with your handker- 
chief and lei it fall behind the 
sofa!" 

"A bit of a kiss, a bit of lip- 
stick! Whv— I mran — Good 
Lord, Selmu." 

"And then when t offered to 
br free for you yesterday 
afternoon, cancel all my im- 
portant engagements — oh, no, 
oh, no, I mustn't do that! Be- 
cause you re planning to creep 
into a picture show and sit 
there alone in the dark with 
hrr, thinking yourself so safe 
and secure And you would 
have been. loo. if — if 

Speechless. Bernie stared at 
her. Then he turned to the 
tahle and snatched up his lie 
'Tin through!" he burst out. 
"I'm through!' 1 He was vying 
his tie with" 1 clumsy ringers 
Selma usually did it for him. 

At fight of him fumbling 
now, she hurried over, look the 
two rnds from him. and made 
a neat bow. 

"Oh, Bernie!" She had 
mrlird. "Ob, Brrnic, darbng. 
stop, let us stop! If we say any 
more — who knows what we'll 
say? It's just that my nerves 
are in shreds after yesterday. 
I've hardly known what I've 
been doing or saying all day " 

He stood silent above her, 
his dark chin thrust out sulkily. 
She kissed him. He let tunnel] 
W kissed 

There was a knock on the 
door 

Selma asked: "Yes? 1 ' 

"The police, madam." the 
maid answered. "I\'e shown 
them into the drawing-room M 

Selma drew away from 
Bernie. "What can they want ?" 
Her face had clouded with 
worry again, a different worry 
now, in which her trouble with 
Bernie seemed to have been 
twallnwed up 

Bernie muttered lornrtrung, 
shrugged himself into his jac- 
ket and left thr bedroom 

You'd have tatd to look at 
the inspector that whatever hr 
had romr about wouldn't be 
likely to cause anyone a 
moment's uneasiness. Glossy 
and cheerful even at the end 
of -j long day, he was ttaodimr. 
admiring a print on thr wall, a 
Degas dancer. Manning was 
stationed near the door, making 
no preirnrc of jdmiring any- 
thing, Lrait of all Bernie as he 
came m. bathed and groomed, 
m well-fin dinner-suit. 

"Here again Crogan mid 
jovially "And not at the most 
convenient time of day. by the 
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looks nf t rung i but we won't 
keep yuu laritf ." 

"I 'hat ' s ail right. " bernie 
went over to the cocktail* 
cabinet, took out bottles and 
shaker, and began the work al 
which he so brilliantly excelled. 

"Well, what's the utruble? 
Anything 1 can help you 
about? 1 ' Bernie poured his 
drink, brought it ox-rr to the 
sofa, sank down, and lighted 
a agwettt. 

"It's just that we've got 
round to the idea now that 
Witbh was killed in the Ander- 
sons' Hat.'" Grogan told hitn 

"I know." Brrnie nodded, 
look a swallow of his drink, 
"Anderson told me." 

"Yes, I don't suppose there's 
much you folks haven't chewed 
over about this case Well, then, 
this feller Walsh mtist've got in 
die Andersons' place 11 

%-r Yri, yes window un- 

latched, white hairs frnm halJ 
rug, twa hundred pound i mil- 
ling — I know, get on," 

" — and I was thinking that 
as he passed up that outside 
stairway to the top Hoor, if 
there'd been anyone in your 
kitcheo thev could've seen or 
heard htm. It might help to 
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ftx the time a bit closer, you 

ice, 

bernie agreed. "Of course- 
Yes, Heard, at any rate. Steps 
ring or those iron stairs. You 
ought to hear ilir milkman at 
six A.m.f But I'm afraid you're 
our of luck with us. Our u r- 
vants don't live in, and they're 
rarely here m the afternoon." 

"They're not. eJi? Tlut's 
too bad," the inspector said 
cheerfully, and strolled over 
again and looked at the danc- 
ing-girt on the wall. 

Bernie gave him the lead he'd 
been angling for: *'Fond of pic- 
tures, Inspector?'* 

"WclL I can't say I know 
much about art. Not exactlv 
my subject More (he Httlr 
hniy perched on her toes thrrr 
E wai looking at Very nice. I 
like good dancing/* 

"So do T T never miss a 
pood, musical or a ballel. T< 

"When it comes to ballet/' 
Manning put in, "it's the real 
old-fashioned stufT I like. Ballet 
skirts; and moonlight and swans. 
Like in that show at the 
Rial to." 

Crogan turnrd and looked at 
him. "1 beg yours. Sergeant 1 
What about that dance wherr 
■h f kick the beer-barreli and 
thr room fills up with berr '' 

Manning's tone was cnnicmp- 
tuoua. "You're thinking of 
some other picture." 

"Not me. I thought it a very 
Hood ihow, barring that. I saw 



it when it first opened a few 
months au;o.'' 

"I saw it more recent than 
that, and (here wasn't anything 
like that m it. Anything ftt all." 
Manning persisted mournfully 

"Funny ' r *\n sure people can 
be! Anyho, , you should know, 
Mr. Kh kafi. you uw ii yester- 
tUy Aren't 1 right?" 

Bernie stood equidistant be- 
tween the two detectives, held 
rigid by the question. Fur a 
Jong moment he didn't speak, 
though hr must have known 
that hesitation could be as fatal 
at speerh, and, also that, fin- 
ally, pronouncement on the 
point he would have to make, 
It was only a two to one gamble 
— heads or m-I- — as ijood a 
rhance of success as of failure. 

Bemie called heads. He 
Mid: "Yet, you're right, In- 
spector." 

Tails came down. 
Manning said: *'Is that sol 
I wrnt along there this after- 
noon. Pity you didn't think to 
do that yourself, Mr. Rickard." 

"That's right," firocjan said ■ 
cheerfully. "I had a hunch vou ' 
and Mrs Fenton. never spent 
the afternoon there yesterday " 
Bernie moved suddenly, joi?- 
■iling the table and overturnine 
his A small pool spread 

over the shiny table top. Mr 
ensuing bluster was not con- 
vincing, hii attempts to per- 
suade the detectives that hii 
pronouncement had been made 
absent-mindedly, (hat hr'd been 1 
bored with the ihow and half i 
asleep. His Roundrrings were ' 
purely perfunctory. 

When they ended Crogan 
l-ihI ■ "Care, to tell ui iust where 
you wrrr yesterday afternoon ?" 

Bernie matched up his liIaan 
went across and filled it again. 
No sipping of this one. He 
tossed it down. "I w*a at 
Bondi," he said savagely. 
"Surfing, eh ?" 
"Nn, Visiting » friend." 
"What' i his name?" 
"It*s a girL" He gavr hrr 
name and address. "After my 
wife and I had had lunch she 
went nfT to her appointments, 
and I was al a loose end. T 
thought of a girl 1 used tn 
know, i he 1 d got mn tried , | 
hadn't seen her for a couple of 
years, and I popped over and 
Looked her up. ant there welJ 
hrfore three We had tea to- 
gether, sal on the lawn and 
played with the baby. And if 
you want to know any more 
about it you can rheck up with 
her, as no doubt you will." 

Grogan nodded. "Purely a 
matter of form. Mr Rickard " 
and thuught, TU sav! An old 
girl-friend, eh? As ftood an 
alibi as any of >m' 

"When I not home at five- 
thirty," Bernie continued, "I 
happened tp meet Mrs Fentun 
down bdow and went upstair* 
with her, and. as wc told you. 
found Vernon Walsh dead in 
hrr flat " 

Manning said: "Ye*h. Whai'd 
you hjvr to go and invent this 
itofy about being at thr pictures 
for, then ?" 

"I don't intend to answer thai 
quest ton . " 

Grogan said mildly: "Tin: 
right, you don't have to Bui 
if you were only doing tome- 
thing as harm I est as all Lhai. 
Mr Rickard, paying a viih to 
an old friend, dandling the ' 
kiddie on your knee, it looks \ 
like you must'vr had a pretiv 
ttrong reason for telling m 
otherwise." 

"ft ran look what it likes." 
hVmir shourrd. "I don't give 
a curse what it looks Like Tho« 
are thr farls. take 'cm or leavr 
'rm. I'm telling them to you 
gratuitouily. I don't have to 
if 1 don't wnnt to — as you su 
kindly informed met' 1 

"Well, thr conclusion we're 
forced to draw is that Mrs 
Fenton'i oftrrnoon wain'l that 
easily explained What was «hr 
doine 7" 

Bernie itood in front of thr 
open drink cabinet, his dark < 
hrad *train*t thr backsrrnund 
of colored liquors Hii cyel f 



moved swiftly from one lo the 
other Hr looked all at once 
oddly young, like a irhoolboy 
confronted with a question he 
had expected to be able to an- 
swer and luddenly finds he 
can't. 

"Ask hrr," he said. "Ask her 
yourself." 

On the Uil of the deleetives' 
going, Selma appeared. Below 
the carrfully painted mask her 
face was crumpled Gone wai 
her loiik of resilience, her usual 
ajr of iclf-consriout elegance 

Bernie gave one look at her 
and hurried aver and got her 
a drink. His hand was shaking 
as hr ponged it into the glass 
and brought it to her. 

She looked at him steadily, 
not taking it but Irjving him 
standing holding tl As he 
itarted to speak shr cut him 
short: "Don't bother to explain, 
Bemie t I he^rd it .ill " 

"Then why ihr tragedy 
queen? 1 " he stammered, bark- 
ing away from hrr. 



"You didn't go to the pit - 
tures with Jrnnv Kenton." 

"No, No, I didn't As you 
heard. I had tea with Betty 
King, and don't say you're nut 
going to suspect me with her. 

"Indeed, no Far from iL" 

"Then 1 hope you're going 
to take back some of thr dirt 
you've slung at me. I didn't 
sit in the dark with Jenny Or 
hold hrr hand' Or do anv of 
the oh so shocking thtngs that 
people do at the pictura!" 

"No," she said, and put hn 
hand for a mornent over hei 
eyes as though Bernie were In 
ersdly trying to throw dust in 
them. "Worn than that Far 
worse than that. I now realise.' 

"What arr you getting at?'" 

"You're not a verv self-iac 
rincing person, Bernie Yon 
usuaUy play for your own com- 
ptetc safety. But you're so in- 
faiuatrd With this woman that 
you were ready 10 lie yourself 
into this disgraceful fix to get 
her out of— of goodness onlv 
knows what trouble!" 

To be continued 
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trtion irt.n was brirominit even 
■nuri; »mooih m prrigrmancc 
these- d*vs- 

Thin^i had moved so swiftly 
He had been a tittle tiled 
when Evadne GilrhrUt included 
him in hrr putty for the Charity 
Bait that following week, 
tiuuch until he arrived for din- 
"t he had not had any idea 
nat he was to em urt h>s hostess 

He had been flattered And 
".vadnr was excellent torn pan y 
\ her father said once vou 
; 1 1 n>rtto< *1 E\ adne vou k new 
ht* Worth. Her lather nbv> 
■jusly adored her. 

But when Tod r.ilrhnsi tele- 
phoned John and asknl him to 
his office for a chat and put up 
*he proposition for John'* entry 
into the Gilchrist Much and 
itatkm aeent'i firm on remark- 
ably sound and urneroiif irrmi. 
1 .herr had been nr. talk of 
Evadne. 

It was as put Old Bov of St_ 
Francis' lu another, to «mr who 
had brought sports honors to 
'hr vhool in hi* day. 

John was touched and deeply 
.T.kLHul Hr moved into hi* nrw 
iob the nrxt month. 



Continuing . . 

Three months later he wu 
encased to Evadne. 

He wai not quite » RUTH rVetJ 
now just how that had hnp- 
penrd. but he knew he was 
lucky. Everyone told him to. 
They had had some wonderful 
timet together, too. in those 
three monihs. with Evadne hap- 
pily unconcerned at John's 
rugged forthne:htnesi, and ap- 
paremly lovina; him for himself. 

Even the fact of his mime 
being, as she slid with a faint 
*h udder, ih.tt of a famous priie- 
fi chirr, she passed off with a 
ljuu;h. 

The new job aimed an est- 
I'rUrnt salary. Which John ap- 
preciated hut felt he earned- 
Tod Gih hrni was AOs' easy with 
his executive Me expected n 
fair return for his money And 
goodwill and mure besides. 

It wns only in din Usl month 
or two that John had become 
gradually aware of the tighten" 
ine of the rein. 

N"! by Tnd. By E\adne. 

Rut now he followed hrr do- 
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i iMv • iioutfh into the houBsV 

"* Vnd so."' Evadne wai *ay- 
tic sinkintr f£t i< efttlly into the 
priceless antique love-seat and 
waving John towards an equally 
priceless piece that held cx~ 
trrmels modern drinks, "we've 
decided to hold a dunce at 
Rivrr*ide ncut month." 

John poured drinks and lis- 
tened. 

"Limittnir it to members of 
cnumr." Evadne *ntd, 'Ticket* 
.it three iruine^s." 

"Iin't that a bit steep? Three 
euiiLcaA double ?" 

Evadnc Mrctrhrd and vawnnd 
"Single. As Harold Rowlnndf 
.said, you've got to da the thituj 
properly.' 1 

lohn said bluntly. "D'ynu 
think anvbody'd be i.iuu enough 
to pay that kind of o»onev?/ 
Tl.ey'rr not all soap-Jtiri(?B, r ' 

FAitdnc did not uniwer at 
r>ncr 1 nstead. she looked nt 
John with the faint frown of 
di«aite that often settled on 
her brow in their moments 
'■lone Alter a minute she put 
tip her hand and atroked his 
hair, "John, darling, don't you 
think vnu're Ijcinir a little sub- 
urban ?" 

M I'.-rii- 1 am." John sajd. 
"I come from the suburhs. re- 
member? 1 * 

Kvadne save a icoaH Uuirh, 
though her color heightened. 
You reajJv ipve me little 

::■;■:■!• I, ; f ■- InrgCt." 

K>hu ^widlowed his drink and 
rtiQOt. up, "One thin«, Evadnr. 
I ll »> whAt f like and an ar 
T like. I'm not liviiur in a 
«1 iKshou.se to suit anybody.** 

At onrte Evador was all 
sweetness. ''Juhnoie, darling, 
ol rnurse not. ] eouldn't want 
you any different, rould T p " fihe 
drew hi* bend down and kisurd 
him with a passion lhat '.till 
jnoved him, even as he mur- 
mured, "f wonder," 

Inhn was leaving the rar in 
Ki vet n6t <a r-park the nc*t 
Saturday when he llrartl a dis- 
i mi li-iil, "lliva. MfjMf.!" 

fCe "tnnned. lo*)kinc; .ilonK 
'hr nvrr bank iill be saw her. 
this time in a small Hit-bot- 
tmned l»at on the river, and 
with ■ young man, He waved 
bftstk, jftcT first making sure 
7ti.it F.vadne was occupied at 
the Knwliinda' rar. 

Ht* 1-i.nl rhoutrht nimr i\inn 
a little about Ria m this last 
wrrk. Me looked rather wist- 
fully ar the nraL, purposrful 
figure with the bright short 
i urli. Hr wundered about the 
man ihe wnt with and derided 
he did not mur.h care lor him. 

'John!^ There was an nhre 
•>f >moatience in Evadne's 
voter. 

lie swum; hU rhibs on to his 
Trolley. "'Coming, dear," he 
said. 

From the higher trruund of 
th t fourteenth Ire hr looked 
oertM the car-park to the river. 
Tltere was the fisheniLan. irv- 
c-''ii i on making his cast. Be- 
ydlKl the l!ax bunhrs was little 
Miss Mud. Pnhinir rod propped 
m die nirrert stance said ■ 
book wide open On her lap. 

It intrigued John. "Mudlarp;- 
inK." he muttered. 

TtVhU was that?" Evadne's 
voice, sharp with acorn, brought 
him hnck. "Really, John, you 
might concentrate. There, 
vou've sliced itl" 

|ohn appbrd himself to the 
.'.iriir. 

F.vadne serrnrd Abstracted on 
die way home. Ther were n\» 
rnotl back to town iH'fore the 
broke into John's thought with 
i perception ih.tt bordered, on 
trlepathy. 

T've discovered one or two 
things a bou t your li ul e pick- 
up, John." 

"Pick-up?" he repeated re- 
lentfully, kntrwing she meant 
Ria and hating her for the 
slur. '1 don'i follow." 

Oh, don't be abrurd. That 
little piece on the river bunk 
She was ogling von indatr. too. 
Well, she's old Colonel Frmton's 
granddaughter, and they teU me 
she's engaged, or as good as. 
lo Anthonv Rowland*. Ilarokl'i 
I'ousin." 

"'Snap." fnhn said rhnnghl- 



from foJjgg_£ 

tuily. "It's ottractivc m quan- 
tity or it* profits tart* Ht 
knew he was being, unfair. 
Instinctively he knew that pro- 
fits would not affect Ria's judn- 
iiirnt. And, after all. Anthony 
Rowlands nituht be different 
irom Harold. 

"Harold Rowlands." Evadne 
said pointedly, "is utterly 

■ harming. A crntleman at all 
limes," 

With all hii heart John 
wished the gentleman at all 
time* had won Evadne. 

il l want you to remember 
what I've told vou," Evadne 
went on, "because the Rowlands 
are in our party for (he dance." 

John was aware of a wild 
lunte of elation that no be> 
irothed young man should feel 
under the vin unmancrt 

That evening. In secret and 
atone, he went into wayn and 
nttSUU of hreaJtiria off his en- 
Ltaifement. It wasn't, he told 
himself, that Rin had anythin*, 
to do with it, A chap did not 
make viral decision! through 
nt'lfav n. fPtill.it up wiih un CO' 

chanting face and a tncrrv turn 
of wit, No, it was dimply that 
hr -trid Evadne were unsLaied. 
Tuke. for instance, the hop- 
scotrh iiuesdon. 

Earlv on a heavenly Sunday 
morning, it had hern, as he 
aassj Rvttdnr strolled upon thr 
l>racb It was the week-end he 
Ii4id spent at her father'* l.nktc 
imrl ultra-modern beach house. 

Not a soul id sight but he 
and Evadne. that morning, with 
the beach snnmth -is gJasi from 
the rerMling tide, and there, 
marked out in the sand bv some 
L-hild. was the hopscotch. F,ven 
rbf l»h>rk of wood was left in 
Jirsi base. 

fnhn frit cood. at peatc with 
the world. "Come on, Evadne," 
he hid said with a EauKh. "Hive 
you a sjame " 

Bui Evudnr wouldn't. "Are 
vou mad?" *he asked, hrr dark 
hrow* druwn Together in dis- 
gust "What would people 
think ? And on Sundav? And 
at your age? And . . 

"Okay," John said "I'll 
plav my hopscotch myself."' 

Carefully he played it. There 
was some utixfartton in defying 
F.vadne even over a trivial mat- 
ter. Though it wasn't so triv ia] 
any longer. The hopsrote.h had 
hecornr a lymhot. more than 
thai, a map r 

As h r «l id the block and 
lumped the Inst three bases, 
John realised it fully. It was 
a map of Evadne's projection 

■ I life and of his. And thry 
wrre too different for msmare. 

Yet it would break old Tod's 
□ cart, lohn felt, if he were to 
jilt Evadne Also it would mean 
the end of hit promising career 
in Cilrhrist's. 

litem swore into his pillnw 
If only Evadne could once more 
look upon Harold with ryes of 
love -ind know him as her true 
destiny. If only Evadne would 
iilt Sullivan. 



Well, there was faint hope in 
the forthcoming grjjf dance. 

Ria Frinton would be there. 

On the tnought. John rolled 
over and went lo deep. 

The night of the dance was 
perfect, the air warm and wind- 
less. John was pleased. It had 
been Evadne's idea to have the 
part of the terrace thai over- 
U*)krd the rivet arranged as a 
sitting-out place, with fairy 
lights and tub* of hvdranKeas, 
und Iwrrowed terratr furniture. 
A bad nisrht would have ruined 
ihai plan, and Evadne disliked 
hrr plaru ruined 

She was looking her most 
glamorous tonight Hrr gown 
was flame colored Jnd threaded 
with gold so that when she 
moved the skirt rippled and 
scintillated like fire itself Yes, 
Evadne was heauliful. hrr dark 
eyes spar Idmg and hrr black 
hair drawn back from ihe pro- 
file thin n> Thrilled the society 
columnists, 

John turned his head to look 
at Ku He felt his heart turn, 
too. Ria, in a full-skirted frock 
of filmy white, was a picture. 
She reminded John of the small, 
Cgqumte pain ti ngs on ivory 
Thai he had seen in Italv 

As though she lelt his eyes 
on her she turned and smilrd. 
Immediately John felt everyone 
must know thr strong excite- 
ment that possrssrd him. S^jon 
he would hold her as thry 
diim t il 

"Do you know," he said 
softly as he guided her on the 
dance-flckor. " vou .ire very beau- 
tiful tonight?*' 

Hrr eyes showed her pleasure, 
but she said demurely: "So is 
E\-adnc." 

He looked at Evador, dan- 
• Eng with Harold Rowlands. 
"She is," he -mired, in a dif- 
fcrmt way. Trll nie. are you go- 
ins* to marrv Ionv Rowlands?" 

"tt looks like it." she said 
in the half-carel«5, half-dreamy 
way he had found w attractive 
that day bv the nver Now it 
irrjTated him. Prosper tive mar- 
riage was not a scheme to be 
i .irelrsa about, nn one knew 
it better than he, 

"Looks like it." he repeated. 
"Don'l vou know ?" 

She opened those rlear eyes- 
widr ^nd looked up at him. 
,r No. Do yoa? I mean, do you 
know if vou're going to marry 
Evadne?" 

Beautifullv done, he couldn't 
but ;t.dmit. He tried bluster. 
"Of cuursr' That Is, naturally. 
I mean — nothing to do with it 

nothing at all. !i all de- 
pends." 

She nodded. "That's what 
I mranl." 

Thev danced in silence. Then. 
"Why do you trail around the 
river bank?" he asked abruptly. 

She termed in consider, her 
slim body following hi* in the 
rhythmic turn of the samba. 
"It 1 ! like your golf. Evadne 
likes golf, so you play, Tony 
likes fishing, so I fish. Only. 
T don't fish." she ended 
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Tt'i crary." John «aid. 
"Craasy." •!!<• agreed 
]T!i arm ttshtriied aboar hrr 
as he said. "We uul<ht to do 
wmethiru; ahout it " He flirln'l 
. a 1 1- h hrr answer, cjuiie. For 
a rlirjnient he thoueht ihc whil- 
perrd "I'm goinir lo." 

'Tattle Ria." he munnurrd. 
nut quite stfadilv as the dantc 
ended- He led her back to the 
table and to Anthonv Row- 
lands. Howrvrr. hr was not 
alone. Evadne. wai waiting. 

It was late before he strolled 
out tin to the terrace. He wo* 
alone, hii partner visiting at 
aiiijlhrr table, and he was elad 
Ol a breath of air. Thr m*«»o 
was catting a romantic liehi 
nver Evadnr'i flowers and hiflh- 
fightirur the dull satin of thr 
river below. Couples werr 
walking alons; Ihe narrow path 
beside the ilrearn- John heard 
Ev-adne'i reitrainrd laugh, 
iwnrwhrrr alont; there, also 
Harold's affected. "Oh. indubi- 
tably, my dear. Indubitably " 
A«, John thought. They paired 
on. not seeing him in the shade 
ol the old copper beach. 

There now wai Ria, her 
white frock pale and gLiuinirr- 
iiii" in the moonlight She 
turned for a moment, scanning 
the hank above, and John 
Ustaughl she waved to hint 
dightly. 

VVhat happened next wai so 
sudden hr was rendrrcd inc*p- 
able of further clear thought. 
There was a shriek, a splash, 
wild cries of "Help, help'" And. 
unmistakably in Ria's clear 
voice. "John — help!" And 
Jchn, minus bis dinner- j,u krl 
and shoes, was dossil the hank 
and in the try rold watrri 

Ria seemed well out in thr 
stream. "John." she moaned. 
Shr went down -lean, as he 
reached her. then rime up. 
mos-me her he-ad and blinking 
"John!" 

"Coming, darling!" hr called 
iitiraring of the duster of people 
on the bank. "I've got you." 
! le grasped her frock and heard 
her sum L«f thankfulness J ic 
polled her to thr bank and the 
Rowlands hrlprd her nul and 
led her muddy and dripping to 
the rluhhouse. 

Someone produced towels, a 
greatcoat for Ria and nolf- 
. lolhej (fir |ohn Es-adne, John 
noted, svas not among ihnsr 
present as the rescue party 
gathered in the rlub sitting- 
room. Nor wu Harold Row- 
landa. 

Thcy came in together later 
Evadne eved lohn with pro- 
nounced hostility. "It had to 
be you. I suppose, to act the 
hero for her." she said. She 
looked at Ria as at some lesser 
species of water-snake. 

"Yes," Inhn said. 
Tve been thinking. ' Evadnr 
went un. drawing off her nne 
and tossing it on tn Colonel 
Frinlon'l plus-fours which fuhn 
was wearing, "that all tttiii i 
rather boring. Harold ngrees 
entirely. In fad, we're an- 
nouncing our engagement in tie 
owning." 

•Absobiirlv." Harold said 
mpa^HHiatr-Iv. 

" C ™^" John rose, knock- 
inir Evadne's diamond to the 
door as he hastened lo shake 
hands Ria said nothing, just 
»at there, her eyes shining. 

After they had drifted away 
Anthony Ruwlands drifted in 
■Everything all ri»ht?" 

■Tine. Rv the svay." John 
sain, considering Ria was your 
partner vou „rtf f ] vers- ttr.mgelv 
attempt to save her. She 
iinitht have drowned " 

Tony Rowlands shook hit, 
head. hi. face bland. "No" 

,.V! d lren,ly ' " ,he wouldn't!" 
It » easily done." 
"Not by Ria." Anthony said 
bhe swims like a fiih " 
Afterwards, sitting in the ear. 
^° hn jf'°- "Darling, wm i, 

She nodded, her on,,, tight 
around his neck. "I hsd to do 
•omethinii. 

tJfj&i , ""'lUrking', wu, 
hobby. John murmured, kissing 

v, " W "v, mv hnbb >." «»r told 
htm. Now— youf" 

Copyright) 



.»L AusnuitAN WavtEs'5 WlEKtT - Frhruars- 9. 19155 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page481 6654 



They're 

dangerous 

and 

they're 
annoying 



i 




MORTEIN PLUS kills fttet ami other insect pests 
with astonishing speed and certainty, Beyond all 
question. Mortem i.s the most powerful insect spray 
in Australia — and (he safest to use. There is no DD I 
in Mortem It-, amazing insect-killing powers result 
ironi the inclusion ol pyrcthrum and piperonyl 
hutoxide. Mnrlem. therefore. CM he sprayed with 
complete safety anywhere in the home . Mortem 
gives ptatnve proleclion against 11% -borne infections 
It kills flits, mosquitoes and other insect pests with 
such speed that (hey don't have h chance to do harm 
lo health Kill Hies and mvsauttues a.\ smm as they 
appear. Spras e\ er\ mom reguturiy with MORTEIN. 



MORTEIN INSECT POWDER will speedily rid your 
home ol silverlisll, cockroaches, ants or fleas. Mortem 
Insect Powder is specially recommended lor the des- 
truction ot Ileus on dogi because it is non-irritating. 
The original Mortein Insect Powder was the Fore- 
runner o| all household insecticides in Australia, and 
the new improved Mortem Insect Powder is. to-day, 
the most modern in the Commonwealth — thus proving 
the wtsdnni of the traditional Morlcin slogan. "When 
you're on a goixl thing, slick lo it " Australia has 
adopted this slogan as a first principle and, to-day. 
Mortem outsells all oilier domestic inscclictdes by 
4 lo I. 
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In fiirocu to youwlf do this. KeSart yob 
fcinr hi; j- irfripefaroir — at tn* pn>«— j*o 
ibc orv« Crcwley Slrahatlui - * al your ijmriI 
Irsding Hoc*. Ser ihrir ImtjuI* of lim- ami 
roloiif ityliDi. tlifir nuixiv cxcloffivi- vnirk- 
uvlhj: features, Lbdr nuicfaleae crualiiv and 
ftnii K . Stc CroflJeir *nd y&i/ll ti r v c r i m- 
fi m|«lcrcly vohi on uirlhiog |«> Than n 
Sbrtvador! 





o<2,°\o|- 



There's never been such a 

i 

CROSLEY^^-/ 



Th*rr , i nrvrr brrfi turn luxury. *urli jrwrl-likr brilliinrr in gleaming 

|iLd*tir, etui'b \t.i\el\ Lnlrrior ilrcur ar- Crtiilrv "*(j>o|-{.:iy"' (blue) or "Skifl-liU"* 
• 1 1 nit ' uutrh. 

Tlirrr's nrvrr been Kuch a wrallli of FULL- WIDTH /rutum — Rail-out 
shelves lh.il fdiilr tin nyltin brmringtF ... a Chrew and Rultrr K-rqtrr holding 
K 4-lb. blocka ... a Roll-cnit CritptT «nd r«uarimit> Krrexcr — ulio. 5 Jxcp- 
n rmsnl door dirlvr* ili.il itnnhlr from row -i.n-.n-. , 

Thrrp*« nrvrr lirrn such ;i rrfrigrralnr thin npir Khrlvador "HV 1 (10 
ru. (l.> — in 3 Miiu-rlatitr mmlrU j'rirrd from £194/10.'-. i r.-ln Klrctro- 
nivcr Srnlrd-in MrrbanL-ni »jrr»nlril 5 yran.; 12 monlhe' Frw Srrvicr. 



(.11° 



Now toore 




LEY 



Obtoi noble at all leading stores. 



MANUf«<TURED 

' KM 48 



B r 



T H E 



WEIL KNOWN 



JAMES 



Kir 



tGANiSATIOH, IT&MIT, AUSTRALIA 

' n \iivthmi.\n \\ ->mfn «. Wrritiv - Frhruim 4 , i 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page481 6656 



C - 




The banana is one of the 
oldest foods known to 
and is popular with people of 
all ages and all nationalities. 

TO fret the best result. 1 - it is advisable 
to cook bananas when they reach 
the degree of ripeness suitable tor the 
type of dish. 

For baking bananas in their skins, select 
those with yellow skins and green-tipped ends. 

For sweet or savory dishes, skins should be 
all yellow or slightly flecked with brown. 

ll.m.iiM-. with skins well flecked with 
brown are most easily digested, so choose 
this type for eating raw or lor use in drinks. 

Yhe dishes given on this page will lead 
you into new fields of banana rooking and 
help you to make lull use of this inexpen- 
sive, versatile food in the daily menu. 

All spoon measurements in our redoes are 
level. 

HAM AND BANANA ROLLS 

Six linn slices pressed ham, I teaspuon 
mixed mustard, 6 firm bananas (skins all 
yellow), 2 tablespoons melted hutier or sub- 
stitute, one quantity cheese sauce, parsley. 

Spread ham slices lighlU with mixed musl- 
ard. Peel bananas, place otie on each ham 
like and roll up so that banana lips are ex- 
posed at each end of ham: brush tip* with 
melted shortening. Place prepared rolls in 
greased ovenware dishes, pour cheese sauce 
over and hake in moderate oven 25 to 30 
minutes until bananas arc tender and same 
Lightly browned Serve piping hot garnished 
with parsley. 

Cheese .Nance: One and a hall dessertspoons 
butler or substitute, l\ dessertspoons flour, J 
cup milk, 11 cups grated processed cheese. 

Melt butter or substitute, add Hour, stir 
until smooth. Cook 2 minutes without bruwn- 
bu Slowly stir in milk, then add cheese, 
and .stir constantly unlii sauce is smooth and 
thickened 

BANANA COCONUT ROLLS 
Five firm bananas (skins all yellow), 2 
dessertspoons melted bulter or substitute, 2 
dessertspoons lemon juice, { cup shredded 
commit, orange and pinrapplr slices, and 
cherries to garnish. 

Prel bananas, place in greased hakiiit> -didi 
or ovenware serving-dish Brush with melted 
butter or substitute, then with letniin juice. 
Sprinkle with roconut and bake in moderate 
oven 15 to 20 minutes until bananas are ten- 
der and roronul lightly browned. Garnish 
wilh orange and pineapple slices and cherries. 
Serve ssith or without fruit sauce or cream. 



BANANA FRI1TF.RS 
Three or Inur hrm bananas (skins all yel- 
low), 4 cup Hour, fritter hatter, and fat or oil 
for frying, castor sugar, lemon wedges. 

Heat lat ot oil to 375 degrees or unvil a 
Lin. cube of bread will brown in 4ti seconds. 
Peel bananas, cut each crosswise into 4 or 5 
pieces, Roll in flour, coat completely with 
fritted batter and drcp-lrv approximately 6 
mi nutts until evcnlv browned Drain on 
kitchen paper, serve with lemon wedttes and 
i .istilr Mie,ar fir wilh pirn-apple ban. r 

Fritter Batter: Onr cup flour, 2 teaspoons 
baking-powder, 1 teaspoon salt, j cup sugar, 
1 egg, I -3rd cup milk, I dessertspoon melted 
butter- 
Sill together fluur, baking-powder, and 
n& Beat egg, add milk, sugar, and melted 
shortening and stir into dry ingredients, 
malting a smooth thick hatter. 

PINEAPPLE SAITCF 

Two and a half teaspoons sugar, 2J tea- 
spoons cornflour, pinch salt, { cup drained 
crushed pineapple, I cup pineapple juice, * 
teaspoon lemon juice. 

( Jitllhinc iug.li. cumflnur, and salt. 
Craduallv add pineapple juue. stirring until 
smooth. Bring tn boiling point, stirring r.un- 
MOtly, Simmer 5 minutes, add lemon juice 
and crushed pineapple. Serve hot or cold. 

BANANA LAYER CAKE 
Two and a quarter cups flour, II cups 
sugar, 2j teaspoons baking-powder, 1 tea- 
spoon bicarbonate soda, I teaspoon salt, i 
cup huiter or substitute (at room tempera- 



turn, K cups mashed bananas (skins yrlluw 
flecked with brown/, 2 eggs, I teaspoon 
vanilla. 

Silt flour, baking-powder, soda, and salt; 
add suftai, mix well. Add butter or substi- 
tute, i cup of the bananas and the eggs. Beat 
2 minutes bv liand ui al sluw to medium 
speed on an electric mixer. Scrape down 
sides of bowl several times while beating. 
Add balance of bananas and vanilla and beat 
1 minute longer. Fill into two greased Bin. 
sandwich-tins and bake in moderate oven 25 
minutes. Allow to stand in tins 6 minutes, 
then turn carefully on to raltc-conler to i mil. 
When cold, fill and frost with vout tavorite 
filbng and fruslint: 

Variations: 

Banana Spice Layer Cake: Sift I -8th tea- 
spoon cloves, I J teaspoons cinnamon, and i 
teaspoon nutmeg with other dry ingredients, 
and mis .is given 

Banana Cupcakes; Fill mixture a dessert- 
spoonful at a time into greased paitv-tms. 
K.iki- in rnodrrale oven approximately 25 
minuies. Makes IB to upcakes 

BANANA MILKSHAKE 
Peel one fully ripe banana 'skin well 
flecked with brown I, slice into a bowl and 
beat with rotary beater or rlrctrir mixer until 
smooth and creamy. Add 1 cup cold mill, 
mix well, and serve immediate Is . 

Banana Pineapple: Prepare :« given for 
plain banana milkshake and add | cup 
ttnned pint-apple juice when adding the milk. 
Mix well, and serve immediately with pine- 
apple slices or pieces to garnish thr glasses. 



HAM and bona** roil*, banana fritter* 
with pineapple usee, bmntmrn layer 
eafce, banana eoeoitsu cofla, and ihret 
banana milk thekst thorn yam ioma a-f 
uVe dAlciam* may* hananmM can fre mood, 
Saa reWjM« an tk 



Banana Chocolate: Prepare as given for 
plain banana milkshake and add 2 or 3 
teaspoons chocolate syrup and j teaspoon 
vanilla with the milk Mix well, nerve un- 
mediaielv wilh sprinkling of nutmeg <>i 
grated chocolate. 

Banana Orange: Prepare as given for plain 
milkshake, reducing milk to J cup and add- 
ing j teaspoon sugar and J cup orange juiee 
with the milk. Mix well, serve immediately 

BANANA CHItTON Pit 
One Sin. cooked biscuii or shortens*! pastry- 
case, 3 teaspoons gelatine, 2 tablespoons mid 
water, J cup mashed bananas (skins all yel- 
low), 1 tablespoon lemon juice, I teaspoon 
grated lemon rind, I teaspoon grated orange 
rind, 2/3rd cup sugar, 2 eggs, pinch salt. 

Soften gelatine in water. Mix mashed 
bananas with lemon juice, add lemon and 
orange rind, j cup of the sugar, beaten egg- 
yolki, and salt. Cook over boiling' water 
until nigar is dissolved without allowing to 
boil. Remove from heat, add gelatine, mix 
well to dissolve gelatine. Cool until slightK 
thickened, (hen fold in egg-whites, beaten to 
meringue consistency with remaining sugat. 
Fill in to pastry-rase, chill until firm 
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Make richer 
Ice Cream 
this quicker, 
easier way... 



RAFT 
ICE 
CREAM 
MIX 



THEN SEAT THOROUGHLY 
AND RE-FREEZE 



6 lustiout v » rv .» of lb* 
rich*sl ke cream you've *vet 
tailed — from a 4 ai. tint 
Kraft lee Cream ii the quick, 
easy, moil economical way lo 
give your family ice cream 
whenever they wint HI 



3 FLAVOURS 

VANILLA . . . STRAWBERRY 
CHOCOLATE 

Vanilla alio in 12 o 
family size tin. 



POPULAR RECIPE CONTEST 




A superb oven-cooked meal dish flav- 
ored with pineapple and lemon juices 
wins the main prize in this week's coolest. 

• All spoon measurements in our recipes are level. 
BOSTON VEAL WITH PINEAPPLE 
So veil chops, 2 tablespoons flour, all, peppe/, 1 ™P 
pineapple juice, 2 tablespoons lemon juke, 1 tablespoon 
Worcestershire usee, 6 pineapple slices, extra flour, (at. 

Trim chops, wipe wild damp cloth, coal with seasoned 
flour. Brown lightly in hot lat. Remove from pan, plaic in 
ovenwarc dish. Combine pineapple and lemon juices with 
sauce, pour over chops. Cover and bake in moderate oven 
U to i; hours, or until meal is tender. Coat drained pine- 
apple lightly with extra flour, fry lightly on ticuh sides in a 
imall quantity ol fat. Arrange chops and pineapple alter- 
nately on serving dish, pour sauce wer. Serve hot. 

First Prise of £5 lo Mia. L Rclfe, Lconuralba, Gippsland, 
Victoria. 



Lobster a la viva 

"Lobsters or any shell-fish must be freeh, 
and ill at means being actually alive," saye) 
Tony of Sydney's Colony Club. 




boil until the liquid Is reduced 
lo l-3rd of its original quan- 
tity. Add the peeled, chopped 
muihroom*. the skinned and 
peeled tomatoes (no seeds), 
cream, and dm. Add balance 
oF butter and correct the seas- 
uniDg. Remove lobster meal 
from shell, cut into small 
squares. Mix well with some 
of the sauce, replace the meat 
in the shell. Cover the meat 
with the remaining sauce, anti 
heat under a griiler or in hot 
oven. Serves 6 to B persons. 



A 



IWmiii 



r 




T^RESHNESS cannot be 
-a. overlooked, because 
unless shell-fish arc cooked 
while still alive they are un- 
salc to eat. 

For the following dish it 
is best lo start with a live 
lobster, hut liefore starting to 
■ut it up it should be drowned 
in fresh water. 

Two live lobsters each I fib., 

1 teaspoon salt, 1 teaspoon 
pepptr, 3 tablespoons sweet 
batter, 1{ glasses good brandy, 
4 shallow, 14 glasses dry sherry. 

2 cops fish stock, \ teaspoon 
chopped tarragon, ) teaspoon 
cayenne pepper, 1 clove garlic, 

I teaspoon chopped chervil, 4 f Thie Week'* family dish Uses InexpenHTve 
fresh mushrooms, 4 ripe L h(Jck or ronlu l steak, but the dish, when 



BOSTON VEAL CROPS serin •aster*' pineapple ft iff make an ofipeiiting mnJ ■nmaf 
dinner diilt. See main primr-ttinniaf reeip*. 

Homemaker wins prize 

A bedside table or bureau and a medicine- 
chesf made from an old-fashioned waahntand 
win the £3. 3 - cash prize in onr popular 
HotuemakerB' contest. 



| SKETCH oboeo 

| tihmet the 
U mt«fu(on«f 
fore h kio conreried. 




n r— — 

- EconomT Family Dish j 

* I Thie ««ek'i family dish nses inexpensive ! 



lomalues, 3 tablespoons fresh 
cream, chopped Swedish rfilL 

Split the lobsters lengthwise 
in two, season with salt and 
pepper, place in a saucepan 
with two tablespoons ol the 
butter, add the brandy and set 
a flame to the lobster. Then 
add the shallots, sherry, } cup 
of the fish slock, the tarragon, 
cayenne pepper, crushed garlic 
and cherviL Let it cook to- 



gether for 25 lo 30 minutes. J pinch marjoram or thyme, 1 
Remove the lobster, add the * tablespoon sweet chutney, | 
balance of the fish nock and icap stock or water, I dessert- 



! finished, is very appetising and noiirmhinp 

spoon Worcestershire sauee, 1 i 
to | eup chopped tomatoes- { 
Trim steak and rut into J 
pieces about 2in. square. Coat! 
well with floor and sail, brown J 
on both sides in hot fat. 
Sprinkle balance of flour over 
meat while browning. Add 
sliced onion, chopped green 
pepper, herbs, rhtttne*, slock 
or water, and sauce. Place 



! ITtHE dish costs appro xi- 
■ -a- mately 5/3 and serves 
! four. 

SPANISH STEAK 

One and a half pounds 
J clinch steak, J cop flour, I tea- 
l spoon sail, 2 tablespoons fat, 
\ 1 small onion, \ green pepper, 



MRS. J. Laws, 4 Thorby 
Avenue, Leichhanlt, 
N.S.W., scut in this win- 
ning entry. 

"My mother was disposing 
of an old. fashioned washstarid 
like the one shown in the 
sketch at left," she writes. 
m "It was in good condition Whlh 
J a rnarhle top, a cupboard with 
a shelf on one side, three 
drawers on the other side and 
a died back set in a frame- 
work ol wood. 

"Always having an eye to 
extra cupboard space, I 
claimed it. 

"First the back was removed 
and the chest cut down the 
centre, leaving the drawer 
port inn intact. This was the 
.section that made the table. 
The marble top was replaced 
with hall the wood which 
backed the dies, the leys cut 
down and replaced, and, as 
a finish, the fancy piece of 




MAKE THIS SUN HAT 





tomatoes on top, cover and J 

simmer very gently 1$ hour*. J wood that had lopped the tiles 



MADE BY KRAFT FOODS 



IN tmiuual little coltou hat — a storm design for 
sunshine — will be ideal for beach or garden wear. 

Materials: 1yd. 36in. cot- 
ton fabric. 

To Maket Front tot dia- 
gram) given at right, in 
which each square equals 
lis., draw and cut paLternt 
A and B to full icalc 

From pattern A cut four 
pieces of fabric for brim, 
and eight pieces for the 
crewn from pa I tern B 4 ol- 
io win p \in. for leaitu on 
pattern piece*. In addition, 
rut two rtrip* for lfjjn, 
long and Hin. wide. 

Place two brim tret ions, 
right fidei together, edges 
even, .arid ttitch down centre 
front and centre back Aram*: 
nrcu seams open. Repeal 
with other (wo brim sections. 
Place then? tactions, right 
jiidr* together. And machine 



Trim seam, turn brim right 
tide out. Run two rows of 
gathering-stitch round back 
curve of brim Jin. and fin, 
from raw edge. 

Join four crown icctions. 
right sides together, edges 
even, to form crown, then 
repeat with remaining four 
itxtiom far the lining. Full 
up gathers on brim to fit 
Crown, space -rathcrs evenly, 
then place crown to brim, 
right lidei together, and 
stitch Trim fcami and prei*. 

Place lining to rrown. 
wrong fide* together and 
with spams matching. Catch 
Stitch teams lightly together, 
turn in lower raw edge of 
lining and nlir>»Litch to ma- 
chine stitching. Thil it the 
wrong tide of hat. Fold each 
tie lengthwise in half, ttitch 
down Ion 9, raw edge, turn 
rmht side nut and finish 




COPY thit Wr» 
ing, in whirh 
rath aajsiare 
tujmali lin tm |# 
full *tal* ofl 



BEDSIDE »Ue or Uran 
which mm* ttt^Jm /rem the 
drmev.r section o/ Iflrit ofd- 
fnlhivned Hajfraland, 

was used at the bach ol the 
table. 

"The cupboard section was 
nude smaller in depth, a top 
put on from scraps of the 
limber and U was iben placed 
in ibe bathroom in a corner 
so ihal the walls formed the 
back and side where these had 
been cut away. Painted to 
match the bathroom it is a 
roomy medicine chest. 

"The tiles ol the wasbstand 
were set above the handhasin, 
and the marble used as a lop 
for a kitchen work-bench." 




THE medicine then und tc.ll 
tile, over ifie handfMsin 
nhitee tee re other am ftmnJ 
for parti of the HashuanW, 
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INCLUDE THE RICH, MEATY FLAVOUR OF 

Swift 

CAMP PIE 



(IN JELLY) 

jrour salads a 
, delicious meat 
appeal that proves 
so appetising, 
choose Swift 
CAMP PIE.The 
tastiness of 
CAMP PIE 
makes it a 
perfect bale 
for all meat 
salads. 




1 se Swift CAMP PIE , . . 
check its qualities and 
prove to yourself the 
reason for its popularity. 

C "-peer Sam says: Swift 

FOOD PRODUCTS 
ARE ALWAYS 
GOOD! 

Australian Woman's Weekly 



Swift 



\T*A 



I A* 



\ 



CO 
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What's new 
i your next 
Barbecue? 



for 



EVERYBODY IS BAR- 
L BfcCUING THESE 



i DAYS. AND NO 
; WONDER! There's 
i nothing like a breath or two 
! of fresh air and an out-of- 
, doors setting to whel the. 
j appetite, and simply nothing 
so certain to satisfy it as a 
barbecued meal. So here's 
a suggestion to make your 
next Barbecue a sensation 
Serve a Sauce prepared jusl 
before you need it and 
■ spooned sizzling hot on to 
the cooking meat. Try it 
and you'll intrigue every 
bods 

Here are Ifr special 
selected recipes which you'll 
i find equally successful for 
all Barbecued meats 

All spoon measurements 
refer to level measures. 

i -fc-fc Mountain Barbecue 
Souce 

1 tablespoon Shortening 
I Onion 

I tablespoon Hour 
j cup Vinegar 
} cup Water 

1 tablespoon Worcester- 
shire Sauce 

; cup Tomato Sauce 

2 tablespoons Sugar 

1 tablespoon Mixed Mus- 
tard 
1 teaspoon Sail 
i teaspoon Pepper 
I thick slice Lemon 

METHOD: 

Mdt shortening, add chopped 
onion — fry until lightly brown. 
Stir in flour, then liquid in- 
gredients Stir until boiling, .toij 
: sugar, mustard, salt, pepper .in J 
lemon. Cover and simmer 
tC minutes. Remove lemon 
before serving. 

-fa -fc SunUrt Barbecue 
Sauce 

1 large onion 

I tablespoon Butter or 

substitute 
I Bacon Rasher 

1 Clove Garlic 

2 cups Sieved Cooked 
Tomatoes, or Tomato 
Puree 

Salt, pepper 

4 ol, Grated Cheese 

METHOD 

Chop onion. Try gently tn 
butter oi substitute. Add 
chopped bacon rasher and 
chopped clove of garlic. Con- 
tinue cooking 3 to 4 minutes. 
Add sieved cooked tomato or 
puree. Season wnh sail and 
pepper. Cover arid alio* id 
cook over very tovv heal aboui 
10 minutes. Just before serving 
remove from heal and fold in 
grated chaesc 

Spicy Barbecue 
Sduce 

2 level dessertspoons of 
Butter or substitute 

1 Clove of Garlic 

I level dessertspoon of 
Flour 

i cup Tomato Sauce 

| cup Sherry 

I dessertspoon of White 

Vinegar 
1 (eve! teaspoon Brown 

Sugar 

METHOD 

Melt shortening and add Intel v 
chopped aJtPk Srrr m flour, 
brown lightly over tow heal, 
stirring constantly Stir in 
sauce, sherry, vinegar and brown 
sugar Cook, gently S minutes. 
| Serve hoi or cold. 



fishery 



— the Sunshine Cheese! 



■flavour/ 







[■fbnuiv S. 



Not too Mild — 

Not too Strong — 
A perfect family 
flavour! 

Maxam is a "balanced 
flavour" cheese, the result 
of a careful blend of mild 
and matured Cheddars 
from the rich pastures of 
Sunny Queensland — 
nothing is added, nothing 
taken away. TMexi time 
you order packet cheese, 
say "Maxam" — so fresh, 
so tasty, so nutritious for 
you and your Family. 

Ask your Grocer for 
You'll really like it! 

HCZJC.Hr. 

Pane SI 
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Dream washing machine 
takes 10-seconds work 
to do a week's wash 

Set two dials, press a button 

and 90 out. When you come home, 

your wash is done — for as little as sixpence! 



A lending Australian engineer- 
inu him with 70 years' experi 
saace < Mai leys Limited) has 
produced "an engineering 
masterpiece" — a fully auto- 
matic- y\ ashing machine which 
includes all features of 
America's newest machines. 

Called the Automatic 
I Helve (because of its king- 
sued 12-lb. capacity) this 
machine is rated equal to any 
automatic washing machine 
available in the United States. 
It takes only ten seconds of a 
housewife's time to do her 
washing and, thanks to its 
amazing economies, does this 
12-lb. wash For as little as 
sixpence! 

The lucky housewife drops 
111 the clothes (top-loading has 
l)een found the safest and 
most convenient method) 



turns 011 the cold water tap, 
shakes in soap powder, selects 
the washing temperature (up 
to boiling point) and. washing 
time, presses a button and 
leaves everything else to the 
machine. She can forget the 
washing and go anywhere. 
When she comes home, the 
washing's done and the 
machine has automatically 
snitched iisell off. 

If she's a working wife, 
she can put in the wash last 
thing at night, press the button 
and go to bed. In the morning 
she can hang up the spun- 
dried clothes before leaving. 

Home economy experts 
predict that in a tew years, 
machines like this one are 
likely to just about eliminate 
a centuries-old institution — 
the washday. 





FIRST FULLY AUTOMATIC WASHING MACHINE THAT 
DOES NOT NEED A HOT WATER SYSTEM 



TKis 12-lb. wash tarn be done m 
Otte loud in tin Automatic Twelve. 
Washing for a large family is now 
,1 mutter of If) wands' work. A}ul 
it am be dime for us little us bd. 



Automatic washers have always 
needed a hot water system Lu 
function. I!ven then, three out or 
four of our Australian hot-water in- 
st.iH jtmns are inadequate to supply 
a washing machine ami oilier house- 
hold requirements, toy. Mulleys new 
machine is the first fully automatic 
washer that works without a hot 
water system. When the burton is 
pressed it heats its water from cold 
up to the evil i teni|>eralure selected 
nn the dial. Ii will hod wmr clothes. 
t"n, giving them a sound prc-soai in 
cold water whilst healing up. When 
the correct water temperature is 
reached, washing begins — a thorough 



shampoo action ' wash that's possible 
only with the tumbling action of this 
machine. \Vhen the washing is done 
(after 1-J5 minutes, whichever you 
selected! the machine gives three 
thorough deep rinses — with a spin 
dry after each rinse — followed bv an 

"air tumble" before finally switching 
itself off. 

The Automatic twelve does >/ot 
tangle the clothes together as 111am 

other machines do. 

You could be anywhere, ifcij 
machine "doesn't care! 

Another big .ichaituge of this 
machine is its low running cost. It 
heals its own water — so there's no 



c \(ra use ol the hot-water svsteni, anil 
has 2 motors, which produce more 
power from less |xmer intake. A 
complete 12-lb. wash costs as litde 
as fid. It-. I 2-lb. capacity means that 
the Malless Automatic Twelve will 
do in two loads what would be three 
loads in any other washing machine 
And the Automatic fwehc sells 
lor less than am other automatic 
machine: LI71/V-! There's also a 
SIM i-aiiloiiialK model, with single 
dial control and all other features 
of the liilh -automatic model, for 
LI 38/) 5/-. 'Prices for S\dm\ onlv. 
Interstate and country prices of both 
models sJjghth higher. > 



THE M ALLEYS AUTOMATIC TWELVE TOOK ONLY 10 SECONDS OF THIS HOUSEWfFFS TIME TO DO HER WASH 



Drop in 
clothes and 
turn «■ the 
cold warttr 
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PATTERNS 



JPASH10H PATTERNS and Needlework Notion* 
' mow be obtained immediately from Fashion 
Pattern: Ply. Ltd.. WS Harris Street, Ultimo. Syd- 
ney (postal address Hot 4060. O.PO., Sydney I. 
Tasmanian readers should address orders to Box 
SS-D GPO Hobart ! New Zealand readers to Box 
t6S. G.P.O.. Axickland. 




SAFELY STOPS 
PERSPIRATION 
1 to 3 DAYS 

ndran nr »at. ihnr't jIujv* the dunjiii 
.1 rActtduTH tinh-M »ou r- r *l' 1 ' ' 
h«ii (r|ntV ■ipp/j'iFinjir ntm am fwm 

SmnHfr. ci-amIvT Arris"; 

onumi «fwn re«arin*ii>^ 

Jitti luL'i'ii* uniffrih ikt ufel* •* 
HUM h>mt fKivfunifiini Pi 

lint,-! triifir"' 
<A»N I Mil ( L<H'li4 » 



BAND-AID 




SAFEST 

RST AID DRESSING 



FIR ALL MINOR 
i JURIES 




Producll of 
JOHNSON S 
JOHNSON 



ADHESIVE 
BANDAGES 



HP. Iiv. .VMCKM \N -Hill, tKlBI 
I'll* akiri t« obtainable rUI out re*d]r tu make In AWtped halrtord e<U- 
ton The color choice mrJudan blue and whiLo. Drum inn unit*. »r«rn 
and rhJtr tod) red and wAtt*. fiJN** Mln to Jftin fillt, Jl H lMH*»v 
and reglalxaUon l> CXtrp 

Tbc mat lb thbtaiiiioir cui QUI rrnGy to rn *kr~ and /l-arly traced to 
embrtftdcr In ■ ay»r«~¥lno d-Fun hd c/eam or whit* htifj Bw SI M 
llm x llln-. AMI. PubLMc M ultra 



N«. B5».— SHALL GIH1S AND BONNET 

Til? frock mid matching bnniirt mn- obtalbltolv CUi OUC ready to m*k* 
atid c<Mrl]r traced to embroider. Tbe material 1* Brlllih ciittcm obtatn- 
afal? lo hJur. Iimon. pink, itrw, and whHa fltpc*. Lencttu Iftln for 
1 tw< U fl. pontage and realalrattari 1/4 extra; Mm. for 3 jmii U 11, 
l«oi>U(tr and rcaUlxotlun 1 4 rXitu., 30 Ui. for 4 ] ears 31 » poalM* ind 
rcflat-ratloa 1 ■ axtra: Uln. tor & to I yean n a. poaUve and rtaria- 
iratton tin hub 



The Aubthaljan Women* Wmklt Fcbruuy 9. 1^55 



The Soldier 

h t KarUMwlf Oatta. 
Romine]'* Aflikjk Korpa, rf si:'nr: ilc 
hj a Company of hi* Infantry air 
toe Kflrofll at lh!i yurj Impiaaalve 
German hot*!- 

Here U Uip tirHfRlc iDldliT'i 
ftf war In all tin fnllHl*. in 
■irc^ncy 

Prte*. IB/1, 
rtom ail BovlaaUerv- 
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iician 



MANDRAKE: Mas-ir magician. 

inr.l> Ted, .1 bashful ynun* 
singrr. jt a Ibealre wberf he 
is giving a prrfornianrr nf 
magic. IVd shyly asks Mari- 
lyn, a preuy shnwprl. 10 vp 
mil with him, hm ( .rnnl. ihr 
iht-.iirr r kn».lu him 



1 town and fires him Mandrake 
U pale-iil In I rd (nr sii. inu 
hu file when .1 heavy Mag. 
weight arcidenlally falh as he 
mOa nniJrrtiralb il, and ask. 
him homr In see if It- ran help 
rurc his lark 1. [ self confi- 
dence. NOW READ ON: 








you say you wakt 10 hup 

ME. WHAt I BEAU. Y MEED 
I. COURAGE- YOUCAK'T 
[&Vt m THAI 



MAYBt I CAN. DO V 

MLIEVS INWA61C.T, 






but two* you,, 

GIVE ME CO- RASE? J 



HERE I. AN ANCIENT BOOK Of ' 

magic. Anio--HER_rri_-m 

MAGtC , 

pcuont 



to it- coktihliip 

l|t llKTHIIns WrKllSs V\ 



fikiv l.-hnurv |'i«S I 




NEW CHECKMATE 




WE REPLACE IF DISSATISFIED 
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enchanting 

these fragrant and idvdij 

Gemey beauty aids 



A few ihort minulei every 
Hir« or fou» weeks 
j Silkyrnit glovL* and youi Jeat 
taIlc on nrw glamour. 
Unsightly hair disappear* 

. . . Stl-kymil limply wipes 
it «wdy and leavei the ilhn 
iillty smooth — petfll toft, 
iilkymit lonei up your tfcin . . 
rnd4b5 ycHjr legi lovelier 





BEWARE HARSH 
DETERGENTS 
IN SHAMPOOS 




To bring oul (he hidden 
highlights of your hair,"' 
says popular model 
Virginia Cray, "use 
Colinitlcti Coconut Oil 
Foam Shampoo." This 
pure. positively neutral, 
greaseleys shampoo — tree 
from all harsh detergents 
— -cannot possibly injure 
nor change the colour of 
hair. A couple of tea- 
ipooiislul cleanses hair of 
every sign of dirl. danurufT 
or excess oil incss— from 
roots to tips — completely. 
Your hair dries quickly 
and evenly — coming oul 
thick, silken-soft and 
jhining— and far caster lo 
dress and sct. 

fntffl on 

COLINATED 

i '"Hfrir Oil 

FOAM SHAMPOO 



—y^— c „ , , These gtnrle lmct -textured 

W M ?£!!i&*@L2P hath comfort and litshne* 
V^aia 5 ^ they ,if>siirb Miuistiirc wirhuui Ktvgkins 
and leave vour skin lecung soft and 

smooth. touched with the iamons soft, lingering, 

exquisire Ccrticv Iratjraiicc 

At jIi chemists and trkkJ Jcpjrimna stun; T.ik J'O 
Duitmg Ptm Jer 12'- 



talc 



dusting P° 



*#der 



%dicrt FROCKS 



Creations of 



ttihri f'rrjumr • Hat Hiunffd 

Cflnwg h»vfui v iitln imilauli 

V ifr Pn>i*il*-r, I'crruui*'. S-kiti 
Prrfumr. Lionel, Home*. 

'ImlMHL £kill Kut.llr-IWI 



NEW YORK * LONDON • PARIS • SYDNEY 

&4/ It).' 




Ready *Q weflr or cut out 
ready to make 



-MlLO. — Fruity ftiini, skin rjbufiisble 
II* v>- ret ton prints a-ub * white flower. 
Htufij To Wmr: fliiff, L'»la. tn jO|n wrist 
35 II. POftl«I« »□<! reBUif miiifi. 3 9 extra 
Cat Cat Only 34m ■;, 3flILi t=Mn. 35 fl 

Postage and r»Ki*trath>n, 3 C ftitro. 

"tKT (A.* ' —Attractive Mom* deaJtrjitd with 
an open neckline iH,d 1 «-l«mtt1i cuff'd 

Jleerei,. The nutfria) li calttm pl^u*. the 
color ctioLcv LnclLtdci while, tomon. pink 
i>- 1 blue. 

Kndj To Weir: Siici l?in. anrj 
341n. butt, )ft fl. Jt|it. and 38 In 
bU.il. U 11 POffLtxpr ar-d rsur,- 

Mc-i.jii | u extra 
Cui 0«4 Oalr; atM* 32ln. *nd 
L win boat. II 4. J Bin. iOrt ijtj:-. 

A but. is u Poitaci anil rogli- 
trmifln. I li eitr* 



"RliANNA "- Button .front frock ot>1 »ln»til* 
Is ptmnov-tuircord fLth a whttr rick-rnck 
braid trim. Thi eoloi cltotc« Includes pink,, 
blue ircfln, and red. ill printed wjijj n 
whllr jijhie 

Eiidy To Wear Blui Til,; tml D41D bllQl. 
n/ff; MJn. IDd )>m bliat, -i 11 Pantufl^ 
and reBlitrar.lon, 3 - *xtra 
t'ul Oal flnlj; Site* 32ln unri 341a. t>U*X. 
43 4: Jfll" Knd Uln bu*t. 44 4 Pcvita((f> 
And rtulKtrilkm. 3 - extrn 




NOTE, f '<■ watr a ttcona ooftir rft -■. • 

Vu C.O.J). trfrfarj accepted, // orrfffrmp fcjj/ 
»i«lf , If nit In n^Arett giv+n an pttQt IS. 

ruifin: at Funhtftn Patternt Ptu . Mi 



• / ..<<>>..>■ frocha ttrr 
nvaifoblr for atfh *ix 
wrrUt /rom dot* of 
pu bliration 



OH SALE 

EVERY THURSDAY 
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I dip them in mi 

too 




jiwl walrh them go the moment 

rhey appear on the table or onl 
nl lie picmr hamper. 

Fhrre haa never lieeii Huch a 
Ltrnerai favourite with all agee 
anywhere. 

Whether it's a mark for Junior" h 
iruiiff, iir the ben hile, in the 
-irhoot lunch, or afsain, Grandma''* 
light, wholesome aupper, \H\ 
OTTS famnun MILK ARROW. 
ROOT BISCUITS fill a place in 
pvcrv Australian home he-yoni) 
ihr reach uf imitator*. 



Qrao4±s 

famous 

Ulilk Qrroujroot Biscuits 



There u no Substitute, for Quality 
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